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TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
* PatteNnos we fhall begin next month, 
© TERPANDER’ is requefted to continue his favors, 
* Bert Hespin"+*A near relation to the Lay Preacher, 


* DgrigaTE HistoristTe”—Very indelicate. 


oe ene ce eat iy Caan es MOORES 
ERRATA. 


Page 476, column 2d. For is read in—line 20, For defraeding cad 
dcfraudeth-line 27, For the aty read at the, 
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EXPLANATION orf tus PLATE. 


PUZZLE or PORTRAITS: 
A STRIKING LIKENESS 


OF THE LATE 


KING anp QUEEN, DAUPHIN, awn DAUPHINESS, 
or FRANCE. 


td 

Ai early principle among the 

leaders of the French Revo- 
jution was a deteltation of Kingly 
power. Immediately upon the de- 
capitation of Louis XVI. to thew 
their defire of **an eternal aboli- 
tion of royalty,” the National Con- 
vention paffed a decree ordering 
all monuments or infignia of the 
degraded family of the Capets to 
be defaced or deftroyed ; and for- 
bidding the retaining any paintings 
or reprelentatiops of the King, 
Queen, &c. to be kept in the hou- 
fes of any of the Citizens. This, 
undoubtedly, originated in lc 
knowledge that it was an idea long 
maintained by the Catholics, that 
pictures and images fesve to in- 


creafe a veneration for the charac- 
ter, they reprefent. To evade the 
force of the prohibition, and to 
gratify the fecret defire of preferv- 
ing the features of a race reyered, 
the annexed ingenious puzzle of 
portraits was contrived to grace the 
cover of the favourite {ouff box. It 
exhibits, on the left hand the King, 
and on right the Queen of France 
contemplating an urn. Behind the 
firft is the dauphinefs, fhrouded by 
a weeping willow: and over the 
laft their fon, the Dauphin (like a 
former King of England, France! 
aud Trelend) cageealed in the 
*¢ Rovart Oak.” 

The profiles are preferved with 
great accuracy. 
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Literary Intelligence. 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, 


“> learned ames Harris, 
called the Philofopher of 
Salifbury, delighted much in writ- 
ing dialogues. ‘Thofe at the end 
of David Simple are his, and ex- 
quifite are they in their kind.—— 
There are fome others of his, fays 
Mrs. Piogziy among his friends, 
which have never been printed cer- 
tainly—perhaps never deftroyed. 
The famous Chriflopher Smart 
was botha wit anda {cholar, and 
vifited as fuch, even while un- 
der confinement for lunacy. His 
very fingular melancholy fhewed 
itfelf ouly im a preternatural in- 
citement to prayer, which he held 
it a duty not to coptroul or reprefs, 
taking in its moft literal fenfe our 
Saviour’s injun@ion to prey without 
ccafing. So that beginning by 
regular addrefles at flated times to 
the Almighty, he went on to call 
his friends from their dinners, or 
beds, or places of recreation, when- 
ever that impulle towards prayer 
prefled upon his mind. In every 
other tranfaction of life, no man’s 
wits could be more regular than 
thofe of Smart’s ; for this preva- 
lence of one idea pertinacionfly 
keeping the firft place in his head, 
had inno fenfe, except what imme- 
diately related to himfelf, perverted 
his judgment at all: his opinions 
were unchanged as before, nor did 
he feem more likely to fall into a 
diftraétion than any other man ; 
lefs fo, perhaps, as he calmed every 
Rart of violent paffion by prayer. 
Now, had this eminently unhappy 
patient been ecnally feized by the 
precept of praying im fecret, as no 
one would have been difturbed by 
his irregularities, it would have 
beea. no one’s intereit to watch 
ever or to cure them ; and the 


abfurdity would poffibly have con. 
fumed itfelf in private, and the man 
never have had a commiflion of 
lunacy taken out again him. 

“© Drelincourt’s defence again 
the fears of death,” being a ver 
excellent work, a bookfeller, hav- 
ing obtained an Englifh tranflation, 
ftruck off a large impreffion in the 
confidence that the work would 
fell well. But they lay fome time 
undifturbed in his flore, till the 
celebrated Daniel de Foe added the 
ridiculous flory of the ghoft of 
Mrs. Veal, who appeared to Mrs. 
Bargrave, and this carried the book 
through one and taventy editions \! 
This is a fad: thoygh the wonder- 
ful narrative was not. 

The play, called ‘* the Drum- 
mer,” written by Stee/e, is founded 
vpon the following ftory : 
A perfon, whofe name the writer 
has not heard, was a trooper in 
Cromwell’s army, and as almoft 
all this regiment of faints conf- 
dered themfelves as St. Paul’s 
dragoons, our drummer occaiion- 
ally preached, exhorted and ex- 
pounded. When the parliamentary 
army was difbanded, or put under 
commanders, the manners of the 
people had a fudden and violent 
change. Extreme ftri€tnels was 
fucceeded by univerfal diflipation, 
A drum, beat toa platform tune, 
would no longer attraét an audience. 

But ftill it was a favorite amufe- 
ment ; and our heroic trooper 
being free from military engages 
ments, drummed his way through 
the kingdom, with a forged pals.— 
Happening to beat up in the 
neighbourhood of Tedworth, he 
attraéted the notice of a Mr. 
Mompeffon, who feized the martial 
inftrument, and punihed the bearer. 
From 
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—From that time his ears were 
affailed by a perpetual drumming, 
and his houfe, for two or 3 years, 
haunted by apparitions. It attracted 
the notice of the neighbouring 
clergy, and his majefty Charles II, 
wifhing to be fatisfied about évery 
particular, fent down a number of 
perfons to converfe with this noify 


fpirit ; but during the time they 
{taid, no fpirit appeared, neither 
was the found of a drum heard. 
Notwithftanding this, poor dub-a- 
dub was tried at Salitbury eflizes, 
found guilty of being a wizzard, 
and luckily efcaped with cn/y tranf- 
portation for life. 
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For ike Massacuusetrs MaGAzine. 


To rue EDITOR, 


The following is the refult of a€tual abfervation, and re- 
cent inquiries at the fcene defcribed :—--—By inferting 
it in the repofitory of ufeful information, ‘ Tus Mas- 


sACHUSETTS MaGaziNe,” you will oblige your friend 


and humble fervant. 
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Aw account or MORAVIAN SETTLEMENTS in 
PENNSYLVANIA. 





ETHLEHEM is fituated in a 
pleafant, fertile country, 52 
miles Northweft from the metropo- 
iis of Pennfylvania. It was fetiled 
about 50 years fince, by 2 company 
of Moravians, who left their former 
refidence in Georgia, from oppoli- 
tion to certain military demands of 
that colony. The territory, they 
a) prefent poficle, was purchafed of 
the Rev. George Whitefield. — 
The village, we have mentioned, 
ftands on the river Leheigh, a con- 
fiderable ftream, which rifesin the 
great pine fwamp, on the border of 
Luzerne county, and falls iate the 
Delaware at Eatlon. 


As the place is approached from 
the South, it prefents a proipect, 
beautiful arid ‘enchanting, in the 
higheft degree. ‘The rolling thro’ 
a rich country ; a variegated fcene 
of hills and vales, of groves and 
meadows ; with the village itielf, 
covering the fide of a high, conical 
hill ; are among the objecis, which, 
on a fudden, meet the eye, and 
captivate the fancy. 

A itrong and convenient bridge 
has lately been erected over the 
Leheigh, fupported by abutments ; 
and wel! calculated to refit the 
impetuofity of the winter and vernal 
current. Stability, not elegance, 
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was the object of the proprictors.— 
This very uleful piece of architec- 
ture, is the onjy one of a fimilar 
conftru&tion in the flate of Penn- 
fylwania s it was effe&ed with diffi- 
culty after long delrberation ; and 
now produces ten per cent. free of 
deduction. 

The Leheigh, at this place, re- 
ceives another {mall ftream, which 
rnns round the foot of the hill, on 
which the village flands, and fur- 
nifhes water for a variety of ufeful 
engines. Among thefe are, a faw- 
mill, a manufaftory of meal and 
flour, a fulling mill, an oil mill, a 
machine for cutting bark, and a 
forcing pump. ’ 

The engine laft mentioned, de 
mands a pafticular defeription. The 
high fituation of Bethlehem,renders 
the common method of procuring 
water impracticable. At the bot- 
tom of the hill, howqyer, is an ex- 
tenfive and falubrious fpring. Sev- 
eral fruitlefs efiorts were. made to 
convey the water of this {pring to 
the inhabitants through the town, 
previous to the happy fuccefs of a 
Dane, whofe invention ranks high 
smong the artificial curiolitics of 
our country. In this machine, 
three weighty piflons are preferved 
in confant, uniform motion by the 
ation of a wheel, turned by water. 
By this operation, the water of the 
foriug is forced into a large metal 
pipe, which extends to the fummit 
of the hill; wher it eaters a high 
tower. At the top of the tower is 
a finall referyoir, into which the 
whole body of water is. conveyed 
throuch the pipe. Trom the re- 
fe: voir proceed feveral (maller pipes 
—which run in all dire&ions, aod 
furnith the inhabitants ia every 
part of the town, with cxcellent 
water at thetr. doors —In this ma- 


a i es!) . 1, Fae , wee - 
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the agent and the obje& ; the fra 
and final caufe. It merits admira« 
tion, not lefs on account of the in- 
genuity difplayed in it, than its 
great utility. 

Bethlehem, though almoft the 
largelt place in Northampton coun- 
ty ; isa fmall, yet very compa& 
fettlement. The houfes are built 
of flone ; which, at a favourable 
fituation, have a pleafing effeét on 
the eye. A great proportion of 
them are appropriated to public 
ufes. The largeit in the place, de- 
nominated the Brother’s Houfe, is 
a college, in which young men of 
the Moravian fociety are educated 
in the mechanic arts, It has for. 
merly been occupied by a numer- 
ous brotherhood ; though, at pref- 
ent, its inhabitants are few. The 
Siller’s Houfe is now the refidence 
of a large fociety of femafes; who 
retire, in a great meafure from the 
worid, and devote themfelves to 
curious and ufeful arts, and to the 
exercifes of piety. Carding, fpin- 
ning, embroidery, &c. are among 
their occupations ; in the purfuit 
of which, is obferved every appear- 
ance of innocent, unmingled pleaf- 
ure. Their apartments are numer- 
ous ; each feems an abode of in- 
dullry, contentment, and peace.— 
Many members of this fororum /o- 
cietas appear far advanced in life ; 
and have probably, been long con- 
tented with the virgin inflitution ; 
aud, as probably will Jong continue 
fo. ‘There are, in the edifice, two 
large apartments for lodging ; con- 
taining eighty fmall beds, arranged 
in perfeét order: which exhibit a 
very grotefqve appearance. A 
large lantern hangs in the middle of 
each apartment ; which, in the 


night is kept conftantly burning. 

Detides which, for greater fecurity, 

fcvera} perfons, cvery night, im ro- 
tateon, 
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tation, abftain-from flsep; who 
frequently vifit the lodging-room, 
to fee if all is fafe. There is like- 
wife a Jarge chapel, in which devo- 
tional exercifes are performed every 
morning and evening’; which con- 


fifts of prayers, by the principal of 
the fociety, and of mufic, by a felec. 


band, all females. 

A widow’s houfe, and one for 
the accommodation of minifters, 
add to the number of public build- 
ings in Bethlehem. 

But the capital ioftitution, in the 
place, is the academy for the edu+ 


, gation of young females. This has 


exited not more tham five or fix 
years. It is under the direétion 
of a learned gentleman, who is 
principal ; and a number of precep- 
trefles, to whom belongs the imme- 
diate care. of government and in- 
fruGion. The members of this 
feminary are*collected from various 
parts of the continent; their num- 
ber, at prefent, is more than a hun- 
dred. They are taught the Englith 
and German languages, mufic, em- 
broidery, arithmetic, &c. and in ail, 
fo far as is obferved, they feem to 
be good proficients. “heir em- 
broidery is truly admirable. Ina 
body, they conflantly attend public 
worthip, conducted by their precep- 
trefles. They appear to have lively 
imprefiions of religion, created by 
the peculiarities of the Moravian 
forms of worfhip ; which, however, 
may exill independent of too ftrong 
an attachment to the forms them- 
felvee. Rigour of confinement or 
government, is, by no means, a de- 
fe& in this inftitution. Obfervatioa 
will fuggeft a with, that more re- 
Rraint than we a€tually find, might 
be laid on the volatility of youth. 
Their amufements are various, and 
fuch as are calculatedtoattach them 


to the fociety, to make them heal- 
thy and happy. 

The burying-place in Bethelehem 
isa great curiofity. It is alarge 
{quare of level earth. ~ It is laid out 
with perfe&t regularity, in the form 
of a garden; every grace refemb- 
ling a bed, prepared for the recep- 
tioa of feed. Ou the top of each 
grave is placed, horizontally, a 
fquare piece of marble; having a 
memorial infcribed ia the uiual 
form. All the infcriptions may be 
read with the greate(t ale, fince 
the. fone is kept free from moily 
excreflences ; and béfides, a con- 
venient foot path leads to every 
grave. A broad alley extends thro 
the enclofure ; males are planted 
on one fide, and females oa the 
other. ’Tis fingular to obferve 
what great variety of perfons, with 
re{pect to original, have been in- 
terred in this little place, It feems 
as if every. nation, and member of 
a nation, had here depofited a citi- 
zen, to preferve the remembrance 
of its name in a foreign clime. 


Near the place lalt, deferibed, is 


a white ftone grot; in which every 
human body as foon as it expires, 
is depofited, until the time of inter- 
ment arrives. A spragtice, like 
many others, in this little paradile, 
not unworthy of imitation. 

The chapel of the Moravians ig 
fimple and unadorned. A cheir 
and a table, fomewhat elevated, an- 
fwers fora pulpit. On the right 
hand of the minifter, are long fears 
for the men; on the lefr, for the 
women. Their mufic is excellent, 
Their public concerts are frequent. 

The Moravians are exceeding 
plain ia their magners, and in their 
deefs. The men wear their hair 
fhort in their neck; and women 
and girls wear caps, fitting ~ \e 

their 
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their heads. Gravity fits in every 
countenance, generally tingured 
with melancholy. They are honeft, 
induftrious, and innocent. The 
Jaws of their fociety are fuch, that 
no one continues a mémber of it, 
but of condition of good behavior, 
Hence there is every) where the 
appearance of fobricty and virtue ; 
which, tho it may feem to depend 
too much on external conftraiats, to 
evince reality; yet, has an admir- 
able effect in perpetuating the order 
and exiltenee of the fociety.—_——= 
Attached to their own manners aiid 
cuftoms, the Moraviats neither 
borrow from foreign nations, nor 
copy thofe of their neareft neigh- 
bours. Among themfelves, they 
ufe the German language ; yet mott 
of them fpeak the Enplith -with 
éafe. 

There waé, formerly, a commun- 
ity of goods in the Moravian fociety; 
tho now we find a feperate in- 
tereft, with refpe& to many occu- 
pations ; particularly thofe of 
tradefmen and merchants. Land 
is {till common property. Tenants 
are procured aind patd by the fociety. 
The dire€tion, emolument, and ex- 
penfes of all public inftitutions, 
appertain to the whole fociety.— 
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The Moravians are cfleemed a tight 
peapie. It is true that induftry, 
economy and virtue, have opened 
many refources of wealth ;° but 
their expenfes are likewife numerous 
and great. ‘Their fociety is ons 
throughout the world.. Mutual 
correfpondence fubfitts among the 
widely fcattered members. Religion 
ig a fubjec&t of common concern.— 
Their funds fopport miffionaries in 
many parts of the globe, yet un- 
chriltianifed. — 

Nazareth, another Méravian fet. 
tlement, is ficuated on a pleafant 
plain, ten miles from Bethlehem. 
It is much fmaller, and, in many’ 
other refpeéts, lefs confiderable, 
than the place fir deftribed. It 
has an academy for young gentle- 
men, under the direétion of 4 very 
refpectable clergyman. The edifice, 
containing public and private room$ 
for the accommodation of the acd- 
demy, as alfo a neat chapel for 
public worhhip, is very large, and 
appears to great advantage, as the 
place is approached from the North. 
This is nat the refort of much come 
pany,as is the cafe with Bethelehem. 
in paffiog throngh the place, all 
may be feen that 1s werth noticing: 


es ST w= 


ANECDOTE. 

A Man afked his minifter if he 
Jid not think, that this war would 
go hard with the French, Nay, 
i am fure it will, added the fellow, 
for I was reading in the bible but 





this morning, and found fomewhere 
in Ifaiah, thefe remarkable words : 
“ Mount Seir fall be brought low.” 
Now, Sir, you fee that the Prophet 
muft have meant that Mou:/ecr fhall 
be overcome. 


For 
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For the MassacnusetTts MAGAZINe. 


Tus DEAD LANGUAGES—No. Il. 


HE learning, eloquence, 

judgement, and fidelity of 
the ancient bitorians render them 
at once both pleafing and inftruc- 
tive. 

Saliuft is remarkable not only 
for the peifpicuity but for the el- 
egaut concifenefs of his ftyle. He 
diplays a wonderful infight into the 
Roman policy, and paints diltin- 
guifhed charaGers in a moft ftrik- 
ing light. 

Although he be undoubtedly 
teprehenfible for the falfe glare, 
with which he has attempted to 
varnifh the artful, ambitious, and 
ilidefigning Cafar ; yet he merits 
unreferved applaufe for the honora- 
ble manner, in which he {peaks of 
his enemy Cicero. , 

His Cato is a brave and noble 
patriot, whom we admire aad ven- 
erate, as a ftanch friend to virtue, 
at atime, when his country was 
funk to the lowett grade of licen- 
tioufaefs. 

The confpiracy of Cataline is 
uneguallied in the annals of hiftory. 
The bafenefs of his defign could 
hardly have been furpafled by the 
joint effort of earth and hell com- 
bined. 

Bribery was neter in any nation 
carried to fuch an aftonifhing 
height, as it was in the Roman, 
when Jugurtha f{wayed the fceptre 
ef Numidia. Our author’s lan- 
guage is that of a philofopher of 
refined fentiments on the deplora- 
ble, the awful corruption of Rome, 
which, although long before that 
period was become the boaft, 
thould be efteemed the difgrace of 
the world. 


B 


The Romans from an infignificant 
clan of banditti and robbers became 
the arbiters of the world. From 
poverty and obfcurity they rofe to 
wealth and fplendor. From bar- 
barous ignorance they rofe to emi- 
hence in literature and arts. Bya 
careful cultivation of their manners, 
itri€tnefs in their difcipline, a&ivi- 
ty and circumi{pection in forming 
and perfeverance in executing their 
plans, prudence in their councils, 
unfhaken ftability and fortitude 
amidft unnumbered difficulties and 
dangers, ever inftigated in their en- 
terprifes by an ardent zeal, they 
acquired a greatnefs which bafles 
emulation. | 

The Roman empire exhibits a 
theme of unbounded contempla- 
tion. Here is a vatt field of the 
choicett wheat: but ia this world 
the tares are ever an infeparable 
concomitant. 

Inthe Roman hiltory we have 
a profufion of every thing, which 
is noble, excellent, and glorious 3 
but, at the fame time, an equal 
profulion of every thing, which is 
ignoble, bafe, and difgraceful to 
human nature. 

The ftatefman can pérhaps find 
nothing, which fhall contribute 
more to his mformation, than a 
critical advertence to the rife and 
fail of this mighty empire. Let 
him live over its feveral ages and 
he will find his underftanding en- 
larged and his judgment confirmed. 
He will then fee that virtue made 
her the miltrefs of the world, and 
thas vice effected her ruin. 


So 
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So long as virtue reigned, Rome 
was a leffon to the world. She 
conquered, triumphed, was invinc- 
ible ; but, when vice wielded the 
{ceptre, her glory faded, and fhe 
became the fcourge and deteftatioa 
of the human race. 

What can be more pleafing, in- 
ftructive, and important, than to 
take an impartial furvey of the il- 
huftrious chara¢ters of antiquity ? 
Can any thing prove a greate? in- 
citement to virtue end emulation, 
than their worthy example ?—Can 
any thing prove a greater check to 
vice, than the odious light, in 
which hiftory paints its fatal ef- 
fe&ts? 

Strongly impreffed with fuch 
important fentiments the immortal 
Livy arofe to become the Prince of 
the Roman hiftorians. He fequef- 
tered himfelf, in a great meafure, 
from fociety to prepare a work, 
which fhould be an interefting leffon 
toall mankind. He preferred the 
humble philofophic walk of a ftu- 
dent tothe ambitious purfuits of 
the world. ‘The monuments of his 
jabor, although a large proportion 
of them has fallen a prey to the 
ravages of time, reflect a greater 
honor on the man, than thé richett 
diadem could ghave done. The 
Grecks have left eternal veltiges of 
wifdom and ingesuity. ‘They have 
written with elegance and fublimi- 
ty on every fubjedt, which amufe- 
ment or utility could dictate. In 
cratory, hiftory, and pocfy they 
have ever ftood without arival, and 
been a pattern, which the literati of 
fucceeding ages have, not only ad- 
mired, bur, made it their bor aad 
ambition to imitate. Herodotus 
is pronounced by Cicero to be the 
father of hiitory. When he recited 
his nize books be fore the mott learn- 
ed and auguit adembly in the world 
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—this aflembly was fo pleafed with 
his happy combination of eve 
beauty, grace, and elegance, that, 
as a mark of its higheft approbation; 
it called them the nine mu/es. 

Xenopuon was the ditciple ofSos 
crates, and his writings,amply evince 
the improvement he made of the ed. 
veation, which hehad rectived from 
that noblePhilofopher. His abilities 
are evident from the elegance with 
which he has written on a variet 
of fubje&ts. His fkill in the art of 
government was adequate to a 
crown. He wasa good orator, a 
complete general, a confummate 
philofopher, a pleafing and inftruc. 
tive hiltorian. His ideas are ex. 
prefled with the greateft perfpicuity 
and precifion. His language is fo 
foft, harmonious, and elegant, that: 
it has fometimes been flyled the /az- 
guage of the mufes. 

The poetry of the Greeks and 
Romans is replete with elegance 
andffublimity of fentiment,and with 
the beauties, grace, and grandeur 
of compofition. 

Horace will ever be read by 
the lovers of good fente and elegant 
language with inexpreflible fatis- 
faétion and delight. The fymetry 
of his language, the harmony of his 
numbers, and the fprightlinefs of 
his wit give him a confpicuous rank 
among the bards of antiquity. No 
writer was ever more fatirical oa 
the licentious, than Horace. He 
is thoroughly mailer of the infinu- 
ating addrefs, by which he leads 
the vicious from the vain purf{vits 
of extravagance and folly to the 
fublime pleafures of a virtuous 
career, 

No author has ever fhown greater 
care and circum{pection, as to tyle 
and fenciment, than Virgil. His 
language is harmonious, or rough, 
Sow or rapid, as the nature of bis 

fubject 
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{ubject requires. In his writings 
there is not a fentence, which man- 
ifefts a corrupted thought, nor a 
claufe which has a tendency to fhip- 
wreck the virtue, or the morals of 
youth. On the contrary, the whole 
is calculated to ftimulate to a vir- 
tuous, manly and rational deport- 
ment. The fablimity of his language, 
the beauty cf his defcriptions, the 
delicacy, juftnefs, and retinement of 
his fentiments, have gained him the 
applaufe and admiration of every 


age. 
“Of all poeta, Virgil has difplayed 
the greatef? judgment, and Homer 
the greate/? invention. 

Every excellency of language is 
wrought upin Homer. Whether 
we confider him as defcribing the 
various Cities,rivers, armament, and 
fhipping of Greece ; the numerous 
paffions, characters, and exploits of 
heroes ; for the offices, mytteries, 
and councils of the geds, we are 
equally gratified, informed, and 
altonifhed. The grandeur and pro- 
priety of his moral fentiments have 
induced many to fuppofe, that be 
muft have had accefs to the Mofaic 
difpentation. 

The genius of Homer was unbound- 
ed. 
The Greek, in which he poured 
forth the riches of his fublime mind, 
variegated by anumber of dialics, 
was the 2/2 polifhed, harmouious, 


and exuberant language upon earth. 

Homer is poffeffed of the happy 
talent of making the /ound an echo 
to the fenfe. In the very language of 
his deferiptions, we hear the raitlin 
of fails, hurricanes, and hailfiones 3 
the prancing of horfes, the rapid 
firiaes of the gods, the lafbing of 
furges, the clafhing of arms, and 
peals of thunder. 

The beautics and fublimity of 
Homer, tranfcend the power of 
defcription, and no panegyrc can 


do him greater honor than his own, 


productions. 

Ata period when feeble reafor 
was the fole dire&trefs of the human 
race, many Philofophers, who will 


ever be revered as the friends of © 
God and man, arofe to decorate - 


and enlighten the page of antiquity 
Paffing over the illuftrious names ¢ 
a Plato, a Socrates, and numberle 
fages, who fhine in the hemifphe 


if 
{fs 


re 


of morals as ftars of the bright <it 


luflre, we will only add, they wr 


‘re 


endued with ingenuous difpofitio ne, 
lived lives of fobriety, tempera ace 
and virtue, eftablifhed the princi ples 


and inculcated the precepts of.n 10 


fe 


ality, and gave leffons to pris ites, 


heroes, and the world, 


Having premifed a few thiings 
refpecting the excellence, we wii! 
next proceed to the utility and im- 


poxtance of the claflic writers. 


ONKELOS. 


en ee SS Games 


For the Massacuucetrs Macazine. 


From tus DESK or BERI HESDIN: 


“ The. good man 

O Beri Hefdin thought ; or 
deacon Grave would furely have 

let in the maimed foldier, who in 


the lait beating ftorm ftood knocke 


is not at home -” 


ing at hiadoor. The wind whiftled 
through his tattered raiment, and 
hunger pinched him within ; but, 
the door opened notam** asd why 2? 

fay 
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fays the mild form of Pity. 
** Why did not the deacon make 
hatte to let him in ??—I will tell 
thee, thou inhabitant of fome 
brighter world ; he was fetting by 
his firefide :—-not fludying ‘ the 
whole duty of man,” or the chritt- 
jan’s guide ;”” but calculating by 
compound iatereft how rapidly he 
was rifiag to eftate, from the pur- 
chafe of that poor petitioner’s 
notes, at the low rate of two hhil 

lings on the pound ; and now the 
brave veteran has vo infignia of 
haviag ferved his country, but 
wounds and poverty,—/he good man 
és not at home ; he hath gone a long 
journey, even to the land of hard- 


heartednefs, having taken @ bag of 


money with him, 

When, in our {maller courts of 
judgment, we behold the man, 
who hath fworn to do juftly, and 
a@ according to law and evidence, 
taking the length and weight of the 
pasties’ purfes, initead of likening 
to the voice of reafon and jultice. 
Af inflead of rendering to Czfar the 
things that are Cefar’s, he is bal- 
lancing the rich man’s fee againit 
the poor man’s right; or, like 
Aananias, withholdeth part of the 
price, which fell to him, who was 
beaten by the way’s fide—we may 
exclaim with the fon of David, the 

cod man is not at bome. 

Dick Dafhaway and Peter Red- 
nofe neyer would have drank a 
dozen of Madeira at Sir Simon’s 
houfe, and played with {potted 
pieces of paper till the crowing of 
the cock, sad the good man been at 
home. Madam’s chairs would not 
hiave been broken, nor the fine 
wrought fringe of her beft bed been 
troden under feet. The porter 
would not have pocketed his half 
joe for conveying Dick on his 
jhoulders ; nor furgeon Cancer a 





From the Defk of Beri Hefdin. 


bill of fixty pounds for drawg 
broken glafs from Peter’s thin. 

If we fee the maiden of feanty 
purfe arrayed in filks and fatin, and 
rolling in hack to the place of much 
mirth ; or fianding at the corner 
of blind allies, prefling the garments 
of him that walketh by night, and 
uttering uncourtly fongs; we need 
not hefitate in fub{cribing with the 
wife man of Ifrael, that many firong 
men have been flain by her; and 
many a good man driven from his 
home. Her very gate and the feet 
that tread the threfhold of her door, 
to fay nothing of the garniture of 
her chambers, convince even him, 
that is of little underftanding, that 
the good man is not at home. Should 
we afk the petty merchant, who is 
felling a yard of tape,defrauding his 
unwary cultomer of half a quarter, 
whither he is gone, and at what 
hour and feafon he expecteth his 
return ; be will tell us he knoweth 
him not; or, like a fiethly monk, 
crofs himlelf, and wonder the at 
quettion. 

Beri Hefdin fears that long indeed 
is the journey of the good man ; for 
as he paffed by the doors of his 
temple, he beheld, andlo! in the 
midft thereof were thole, who rob- 
bed the widow of her dower, and 
eat up the portion of the fatherleis, 
fetting, veiled with the form of 
chriftianity, and in the tone of 
godlinefs making long prayeré. 
There alfo was him, who taketh 
from the way faring maa his purle, 
and from the ‘pilgrim his focks ; 
who letteth not the beggar pafs in 
peace, but blafphemeth him becaule 
he is poor. 

Ye that are flipping off the lead- 
ing ftrings of life, and entering the 
flage of aétion, where buitle and 
confufion wear the form of bulinel, 
and diffipation and idlenels draw 
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aide him that hath his bag of 
money with him ; be careful that 
virtue is your companion, and pru- 
deace your guide ; or, at the clofe 
of life, you will find clouds and 
darknefs round about you; your 


fect {tumbling on the dark moun- 
tains of defpair; and when you 
knock at the door of mercy, will 
hear the voice of Peter, exclaiming, 
‘* the good man ts not at home.” | 


BERI HESDIN, 








For the Massacuustt1s MAGaAzine. 


DIRECTIONS ror COMPOSING an ELEGY, 


Mr. EDITOR, 
SCARCELYever read the high 


encomiums, which are indifcrim- 
inately lavifhed upon the déad, 
without thinking of this line, in 
Gay’s elegy : 

Can flattery footh the dull, cold 
‘* car of death?’ 

If you do not think the followin 
obfervations difcover more illnature 
than ingenvity, you are at liberty 
to infert them. 

DireGions for compofing an Elegy. 

In the firft place, it would be 
expedient to call to your affiftance, 
fome one of the mufes. ‘This, I 
think, is a di€tate of natere. Men, 
in diftrefs, always cry out for help. 
But, in doing this, you mutt mind, 
whom you fpeak to. Addrefs 
yourfelves to fome fober, flaid body ; 
Melpomine, 1 apprehend would do 
your turn as well as any of them. 
But if you were to call for Erato, or 
Terpfichore, they’d play you a fine 
caper. In en epithalamium, ora 
love fong, they would be the proper 
hands ; but to think of invoking 
them, in an elegy, would be like 
employing aFrench dancing matter, 
to preach a funeral fermon. 

Having engaged one of thefe 
Heliconian lafles, you may now 
“proceed with confidence. Make an 
apoltrophe to fome important ob- 
ject, that prefents’ itfelf ; to the 
fun, for inftance. Seem furpized 
that he fhould appear fo indifferent, 


as to the death of the perfon whom 
you are now celebrating. Tell 
him that inftead of appearing with 
fuch a red face, and with fo much 
cheerfulnefs, he ought to be 
eclipfed. 

You may, likewife, accufe the 
flars of infenfibility, becaufe they 
den’t mind it more. Hint to them, 
how very indecent it is for them to 
keep fuch a twinkling, when they 
ought to be dreft in crape, or 
bombazine, and thus ** sang the 
Heavens in black.’ 

If you fhou!d happen to write in 
the {pring, or fummer, you can not 
be too jévere with the trees, for 
being dreffed in green : expottulate 
with them, on the impropriety of 
this. 

But, if it fhould be in December 
or January, it would be no more 
than juttice, to attribute the gloomy 
afpect of nature, wholly to your 
friend’s death, it being well knowa 
that no other caufe could, at that 
feafon, produce fuch an effect. 

It is taken for granted, that the 
fubjeét of your elegy, was pofleffed 
of every noble quality, that he was 
haomane, frank, generous, virtuous, 
and even religious ; for no one ie 
ignorant that elegies, and fuch 
clever things, are never beftowed on 
any, vnlefs their characters have 


been of the firk rate. 
The 
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This being the cafe, you may 
repine a little (civilly, though) to 
think that Heaven thould not have 
Jent him longer to the world. But 
then you may account for it in 
this way ; that the Angels who 
had been watching his increafing 
virtues, for a long time, were hardly 
patient, to wait To long as they did, 
before they received him into their 
company. 

It would not be out of the way, 
if you were to mention what a ref- 
pectable efcort, of happy fpirits 
attended him to the regions above. 
And having placed him comfortably 
in Heaven, you may tell, with how 
much friendfhip he now looks down 
on his acquaintance here on earth. 

As he is now cannonized, it 
would, perhaps, add fomething to 


Directions for compofing an Elegy. 


his refpetability, to make fome 
little ejaculations to him $ and cry, 
“ Hail happy {pirit,”? &c. 

Now exhort yourfelf and friends 
torefignation. It is very probable 
that the character which you cele. 
brate, may have been fuch, as that 
this virtue may be praCtifed without 
any great difficulty : for as he is 
reprefented to be very happy inthe 
world of fpirits, it would be extrem. 
ely uncivil to wifh him back again, 

The whole may be concluded, by 
telling how dear his character will : 
be to pofterity,-and thar, 

His fame “ will laft, fo long ,no doubt, 
Eternity will firft run out.” 

This is the well known path, and 
that in which multitudes have met 
with abundant fuccefs. 

TERPANDER, 





ne | 


For the Massachusetts Macazint. 


ON 


RELIGION. 


“ A Chriftian is the higheft file of many 
** And is there, who the bleed crofs.wipes off, 
** As a foul blot, from his difhonor’d brow ? 
** If angels tremble, ’tis at fuch a fight.” 


OTHING can be more ridi- 

culous, than the maopner, in 
which many people treat religion. 
And whoever attends to the fubje&, 
but for a fingle moment, will be 
convinced that this is the cafe. 
With fome, it has almoft become a 
part of genteel education, to ridi- 
cule Chriftianity. It is not my 
prefent intention to enter, at all, 
into the merits of the Chriftian 
fyitem 3 or to confider the evidences 
oa which it is founded. Separate 
from other fufficient reafons, a 
newfpaper would be a very ill 
chofen place for {uch a difquifition. 





YQUNG. 


But on any principles, whatever, 
can the conduét of thofe be jultfied, 
who either reject religion, without 
examining ; or, when they have 
examined, and yet difbelieve, en 
deavour to increafe infidelity, and 
ufe their utmoft exertions to fhake 
the faith of others. 

Chriftianity profeffes itfelf to be 
2 religion, orginating from Heaven : 
and as fuch it has been received for 
fomething more than 17 centurics. . 

It has been defended by men of 
the firft rate abilities ; it has like- 
wife been attached by fome of the 
fame deicription. 


If 
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if the Chriftian religion fhould 


prove to be true, even infidels 
themfelves, will acknowledge, that 
it is a matter of the moft ferious 
importance. It propofes nothing 
lefs than ** fonour, glory and immor- 
tality,” to the virtuous, and a 

loomy reverfe to the wicked. 
Under thefe circumitances, is it in- 
dicative either of candour, or phi- 
lofophy to reject it, upon a flight 
examination; or without examining 
it at all? Does not Chriltianity 
come to us with fo much evidence, 
at leaft, as is fufficient to entitle it 
to a candid hearing ? Any one, 
who denies this, may triumph in 
perfect fecurity. He has nothing 
to fear from all the arguments in 
the world. I would as foon under- 
take to prove that two and two are 
four, to one, who denied it, as to 
convince a perfon of this defcriptioa 
that he was in an error. 

All will allow, I believe, that 
Chriftianity has fo long been re- 
ceived ; has been embraced by fo 
many illuftrious characters, has 
{pread over fo great a part of the 
world ; and bears fo many internal 
marks of a divine original, that 
before it is rejected, the evidences, 
on which it is fupported, ought to 
be examined, with the moft diligent 
{fcrutiny. But do none difbelieve, 
but fuch as have examined w.th care 
and impartialty ? Do none difcard 
religion, but men, who have a 
thorough knowledge of its merits, 
or demerits? I leave them to anfwer 
who have been converted to infidel- 
ity, by a late deiilical publication. 

It is an eafy matter to ridicule 
the fcriptures. It requires no great 
ingenuity, term the Chriltian 
religion a fraud ; and thofe impof- 


‘tures, who were the firft to propa- 


gate it. Thofe who with to fucceed 
iat this way, williind a great plenty 


of witty expreflions, already to 
their hands. The charaGeriflics of 
Lord Shaft/bury, are full of them. 
Helvetius ridicules the clergy, moft 
egregioufly. | 

It requires no uncommon force 
of genius, to laugh at death; and 
to fay that agitate of retribution, 
hereafter, is only a well devifed 
fable, invented to intimidate the 
vulgar.====Notwithflanding this, 
death is not to be put out of coun- 
tenence ; it treats thofe who ridi- 
cule it, with as little attention as 
the reftof the world. And it is 
poflibie that we may all find it to 
be attended with thofe terrors, of 
which religion alone is able to 
difarm it. 

But what has ridicule to do with 
the truth or falfehood of Chriftian- 
ity? Are its evidences at all dimin- 
ifhed, becaufe we make ourfelves 
merry with it? If it were ever 
true, will thoughtlefs laughter make 
it lefs fo? If it be true that Jefus 
Chrift were a teacher fent from 
God, can we abfolve ourfelves from 
the obligation we are under to obey 
his precepts, by turning them into 
a pafquinade ? If it fhould be true, 
that, “* the hour is appointed, in 
which they who are in their graves 
Shall hear the voice of the fon of Got, 
and come forth, they that have done 
avell to the refurrecion of life, and 
they that have done evil to the refur- 
rection of damnation,” can we avoid 
being interefted in the decifion, 
which will then be made ? 

It is not defired, that the 
Chriftian faith fhould be propagated 
by force and arms ; violence may 
make hypocrites, but reafon and 
refleCtion only can mafte Chriftians. 
It has been often faid, that the 
infidel, if wrong, lofes infinitely ; 
but the Chriftian, even if he fhould 
be found to be in an error, has no- 
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thing to bear; and it is, therefore, 
mot fafe to be @ friend to revela- 
wrry, 

tien. L W, deubelefs, true ; 

wor mad — fe 
Was eve ¢ to Believe a g; 
barei?z Sai cS was, ae to believe 
it. No perfon caa be! ‘eve e Chrift- 
sanity, walefs there i: 
more evidence for, th 
But ma«iag 2 fa 
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true ; and if they be truc, th 
who difbelieve, will be very anc 
fortably fituate 
come. Now, under thefe circum- 
flances, is not the pofbilit 
it may be true, a fufficiert reafon, 
sot why they fhould believe it, but 
why none thould redicnle Chriflian- 
ity, or blafpheme its author ? Are 
we prefefily fafe, in fayis ng the 
wortt things of religion; when by 
fo doing, the chance is only ten to 
five, again our lof Ging a glori cus 
immortality, and incufring an 
infinite padifiment ? 

But even fuppofing it coald be 
afcertained, that infidelity was 
founded in truch, is he a friend to 
his neighbour, his country, and 
tiankind,. who ufes his utmok 
exertions to decry religion? Are 
there more pleafures to be derived 
from unbelief, than from Chiriltian- 
ity ? Or would fociety be happier, 
without religion, than with it? Can 
he be called a patriot, who endea- 
bours to annihilate all difference in 
moral actions? The laws of civil 


fociety, even when attended with 
the expectation of a flare of retri- 
bution, are fearcely fufficient to 
deter mankind from vice, and irre. 
how feeble then, mult 


gularity 
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they be, when 
powerful auxiliary ? 

Let us, for a momént, refle@ 
this matter. [t is prefumed, chad 
there ia fcarcely any perfan who 
would, after mature d cfiberati am. be 
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Iu fine, do = wilh that all reli. 
b And that the 
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113 comfartleis 
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jmen engage ed in ie fame i impie- 
ics, which were practifed at the 
“Fine of Lyons? If not, why fhould 
we defire the reign of idfidelity ? 
The few obfervations, which 
have been made, are fufficient, it is 
hoped, for the purpofe, for which 
they were defigned, viz. to fhow, 
that on any prisdcip| es whatever, 
the condu& of thofe cannot be juft- 
ified, who either reject religion, 
without examining ; or when they 
have examined, and yet difbelieves 
ufe their utmoft endeavours to fhake 


the faith of others. 
TERPANDER. 
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EUGENIO ann AMELIA. 


‘¢ Mapa, 
T is in vain that, anxious to dif. 
tribute your bounties unfeen, 
you detire to imitate the great Dif. 
penfer of all things; fuch perfec- 
tion of virtue is denied you ina 
place where fuch goodne efs is too 
rare to elcape obfervation. I have 
feen you; and had I feen Virtue 
herfelf embodied, fhe could not 
have taken a form more becoming 
her excellence. This is not gallan- 
try; for how fhould I hope to 
pleafe a perfon who fo fludioufly 
fhrinks from applaufe, by common- 
place eulogy ? But this, Madam, 
is the tribute of a man that knows 
not how to flatter, and whofe for- 
tunes are too humble, were he fo 
difpofed, to give his flattery effec 
in om refpect, however, to remain 
unfeen may be yout greateft chari- 
ty: for, be aflured, that fuch be- 
evolence, fo fet off, can be con- 
emplated by none with impunity. 
I regard myfelf, inceed, as fafe in 
an advration which excludes paf- 
fion, and an awe that checks pre- 
iump tion 3 fate in the habit of con- 
fidering myfelf too much the out- 
eaft of Fortune to cherifh any 
views towards your delightful fex. 
Thus fortified by my infignifican- 
ey, I dare afk to be permitted to 
pour at your feet the effufions of 
the moft gratefus of hearts; to 
meet again thofe gentle looks ; and 
ifs, were it not too high a favour, 
the hand that has raifed me from 
the bed of ficknels and forrow.”’ 
Three or four days of anxious 
expectation fucceeded, without any 
notice being taken of my letter.— 
During this interval, my mind was 
a prey to the moft tormenting 
doubts: in a word, I felt like a 
proud i: that fears he has been 


officious, At length, however, I 
received a note from my [weet ben- 
efa&refs, defiring me to be in the 
Park at a certain hour on the fol- 

lowing day—a day which I could 
with to forget forever, as the date 
of that melancholy with which my 
mind has ever lince been overcatt, 

and, what is infinitely more leaeeaits 
able, of the remedilefs decay of the 
greateft mind that ever inhabited a 
female form, and of the faireit form 
that ever doubled the charms of an 
accomplifhed mind. Alas, Sir! 
how fhall I defcribe tolyou my fen- 
fations, I may fay fufferings, when 
I faw her coming towards me at 
the place appointed !| My knees 
tottered under me, as if they carri- 
ed an unufual weight, and I was 
ready to tumble at nipped Sap: > til 
at length my feelings o came my 
firength, and I fairly fank down 
upon a bench ina moft unmanly 
trepidation. She approached me 
as I fat, and feemed an angel 
charged with fome gracious meff- 
age. At length I fummoned my 
fortitude, and advanced, trembling, 
towards her. She ftretched out 
ber fair hand to me, with a frank- 
nefs that enchanted me, and gave 
me at the fame time that confi- 
dence of which I flood fo much in 
need. It is impoflible to detail the 
converfation which pafled; it was 
fuch as raifed my admiration of her 
underftanding, as much as it hed 
already been raifed by her fweetnefs 
and gencrofity of mind. She left 
me, with an injunction to call up- 
on her next morniag—an appoint- 
ment, it is uoneceflary to fay, l 
was punctual t in obferving. I found 
her ia her ftudy, with a book be- 
fore her, in which the feemed to be 


making memorandums of her boun- 
g 
tics. 
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ties, while the angel was regifter- 
ing them in heaven. As Lap- 
proac ied her, the toc off her large 
mellow eyes, yet 
the dews of charity, and fixed on 
me fuch an aff-Ctionace regard, that 
that moment repaid me for all the 
pains f had letherto endured. 

‘| faid the, bidding me 


clift-ning with 


Chis, Sir,’ 
fit Jown by her fide, ‘ts the way 
in which [ amufe myfe!f curiag the 
abfence of my hufdSand. I have 
more money than I can fpend up- 
on mylelf, by reafon of the little 
fatisfaction L receive in the plea- 
fures which money can purchafe. 
You perceive, therefore, that I can 
appropriate to myfelf but little 
credit for thefe bounti es, as the 


fac:ifice they demand from me is fo 
{mall. My compaffion too, you 


mav perh (ps conlider - of a con- 
tracted fort 3 for I confefs to you, 
that the calls of loud and clamo 
rous misfortune do but little excite 
it—ihe fhalloweft flreams murmur 
molt iu their courfe. I am in the 
habit of fearching only for that 
peculiar wre etchedaefs which courts 
concealment, and flows ina deep 
and filent shincinal through the vale 
of mifery. "he fruit of this em- 
pl »yment has been a con/tant feren- 
ity and c heerfulnefs of mind, under 
circumflances which, in the opin 


ion of the world, mutt neceflarily 
diflur. my tranquility. My bof 
bard hves from me the greatelt 


part of the year, and, the world 
favs, 1s falfe to me; out I take no 
pains to. squire Into h 
having 


1s conduct, 
enough to do to preferve 
my Own from contamination.’ 

*- How it was, | cannot tel!,but 
I felt it no mortification to be in- 
formed that the was 


had never raifed my 


married; [ 
hopes to an 
union with hers and fiugular tho 
it may feem, in the whele courfe 
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of our friendfhip nothing of the 
val rar poffion ever mixed with my 
afl Aion for this belt of women. — 
Unriddle me, Sir, if you can, for 

you proba bly are more read in thefe 
fubjects than mytelf, how is it that, 
in our connections with the fex, 
we {umetimes feel too much admi- 
ration for love, and too much ob. 
ligation for intimacy, at the fame 
time that our zeal and devotion 
tranfcend e ef common love, pre- 
pare the mind for greater facrifi- 
cer, and carry ittoa higher pitch 
of ebiide? : 

«© Something like this, Sir, was 
my attachment to this adorable 
perfon: but, alas! Sir, in what 
terms fuffiviently chafte and fanc- 
timed fhall L confefs to you, that fuel 
was not the temper of her own re- 
gards ; our affections are always 
mellowed towards thofe whom we 
have greatly obliged ; ; and the pity 
with which we view the children of 
misfortune, 15 very 3 apt, ere we are 
con{cious of the change, to fotten 
into love. Indeed, Sir, if you 
have efcaped the miiery of behold- 
ing it, believe me, it is the moft 
painful of all human fights, to 
contemplate the decay of a great 
and ornamented — behold 
it she innocent prey of a hopelefs 
patiion—to fee it defoli ated and 
withered, juft as it had accom- 
plithed its grewth. Such- an af- 
f.Giug fight was I deftined to be- 
hold in my dear benefadtrefs, with 
the addtional forrow infpired by 
the reflection, that, in faving me, 
fhe lott herfclf, and that my very 
exiflence is implicated in the de- 
iiruction of the fairefl and belt of 
women. 

In fuch circumftances, 
are my 


Sir, what 
hopes of happinefs on this 
lide of the grave ? My very life is 
a reproach to me; and with my 
breath 
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breath I draw in an accumulation 
of that debt which is poorly paid 
in fighsto her memory. By the 
decay of her mind, fuppofe not 
that I mean any vitiation of fenti- 
ment, or impoverifhment of princi- 
ple, much lefs any ftain upon that 
virtue which pafled immaculate 
with her to the grave, and was pure 
enough for an aogel to own, after 
all that was mortal about her had 
perithed. But fuch were the ef- 
fe&ts of her fatal paffion, that I 
was doomed to fee all her energies 
of foul—even her alacrity in the 
fervice of humanity, droop ; her 
fpirits languifh ; and the fceptre 
drop from that mind, where rea- 
fo. and compaffion had reigned 
together, Alas! Sr, do tell me, 
how I thall ever difcharge fuci a 
debt as this, uniefs by dying a mar- 
tyr, like her, which is furely an 
improbable event, te the mercilels 
effects of a fruitlefs peffion. 

] fhail {pare both mylelf and you, 
by avoiding a detail of this unhep. 
py attachment, which, taking 
place in a mind too unfufpicious 
of its growth, and too innocent to 
regard itfelf with diftrufl, attained 
infenfibly to fuch a gigantic 
ftrength, that no force could with- 
ftand it, or even moderate its vio- 
lence. Itday a long time conceal 
ed in the deep fanétuary of her 
bofom, till an event happened, 
which drew afide the veil, and dif- 
played the fecret ruin that paflion 
had wrought. “We were one day 
on the road at a late hour, when 
two highwaymen ftopped the car- 
riage ; one of whom rutting his 
piftol brutally to the cheek of my 
companion, I was unable to re- 
itrain my indignation, and, wreft. 
ing it with violence from his hand, 
brought him to the ground with the 
buttend. Atthe fame moment a 


bullet from the other grazed my 
temple, whom however { managed 
to treat as I had done his comrade, 
and in the end fecured them both, 
On my return to the carriage, I 
found the dear Jady fo ill, that it 
was neceffary to ftop at the next 
inn we came to for relt and refrefh~ 
ment. Her gentle fpirits had been 
fo agitated during the encounter, 
that the wes fome time in recover- 
ing her facultics. Inher delirium 
fhe infifled that I was fhot through 
the heart, and held her handker- 
chief to my breafl to flop the blood 
which her difordered fancy repre- 
fented as fowing in torrents, As 
her reafon at this moment had ce- 
ferted its pot, her paflion had 
nothing to oppofe it. From time 
to time fhe flung her arms round 
my neck, and imprinted kiffes on 
my check ; then :ecovering herfelf, 
put her handkerchief again to my 
fuppofed wound, and caf her eyes 
up to heaven, flreaming with tears. 
lcis my firm perfuafion, how- 


ever, that not one thought, which , 


faints might blufh to acknowledge, 
found its way into that fpotlefs 
mind ; and I may fafely fay, that 
thefe blandifhments bad no other 
effect upon me, than to diflraét my 
foul with the crucleft prefages. lo 
the ftate in which the was, it was 
neceflary to refit ac the inn ; and, 
as her fervant informed me, fhe did 
nothing but talk in her flecp of 
Eugenio all the night long, and 
call for freth handkerchiefs to ftop 
his bleeding wound. Alas! Sir, 
Tam almott tcmpted to wifh that 
it had really been a bleeding wound 
—and that night had been my laf; 

but | was unhappily preferved to 
feel a deeper wound than any. bul- 
let could have infli&ted. Happy 
had it been for me, had the chan- 
ces of battles in which 1 have fince 

beca 
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been encaged, relieved me from my 
melancholy exiflence ! 

The next morning this belt of 
women had recovered her ufual fe- 
renity, and fortunately retained but 
a faint recollection of the tranfac- 
tions of the preceding evening. 
From this moment I marked the 
gradual watle of her f{pirits and un- 
derflanding ; but the expreflion of 
humanity had given her unperifhing 
graces; and though in a few 
months nothing was left but the 
fhadow of that “beauty which wa 
made to rob princes of their hey 
enough of her native lovelinefs re- 
mained to manifeit that it wasa 
decay without degeneracy, and 
her virtue, though inactive fora 
while, was waiting in dormant fuf- 
penfe the fummons toa more fuit- 
able exiflence. Mean while the 
breath of fcandal, which tainted 
her reputation, gave her not a 
minute’s forrow ; and fhe repined, 
for their own fakes, at the malig- 
nities of her fex. Confufien to 
that outrageous virtue, that can 
featt, hike.far ages, on the very blood 
of the fallen! As to myfelf, it has 
ever been my opinion, that want 
of charity is the greateit herefy, 
and that the infirmities of the fex 
are above their feverities.”’ 

‘*As foon,” continued Euge- 
nio, ** as my eyes were opened to 
the full extent of the danger into 
which we had incautioufly plunged 
ourfelves, 1 was determined to ex- 
ert every power that was left me, 
to avert the malevolence of our 
flars. As 1 had jult received from 
home a bad account of my moth- 
er’s health, I embraced this occa- 
fion of making a vifit to my par- 
ents. I fhall not fpeedily forget 
the ienfations with which my bo- 
fom was filled, upon my father’s 
obferving the many new lines which 


marked a new hiflory in my couw- 
tenance. In truth, he faw enough 
in my maoner and deportment to 
convince him, that the drilifant ca 
reer, in the profpect of which 
his imagination had ifdulved, had 
not yet been entered upon. In 
the mean time, forrows were com- 
ing faft upoa me from another quar. 
ter. The fo! lowing letter was the 
laft I ever received trom that hand 
which raifes mifery no more from 
its bed of ficknefs, but waits in 
the filent grave till it is called up 
to receive a recompence above, for 
its unrewarded charities on earth 

¢ Let not my beit of friends feel 
a moment’s fadneis on my account. 
All my fuffering is over; there is 
now no ftruggie, no baal ét in my 
bofom. My {pirits are fuddenly 
become w onderfullyt ranquil, and 
know not how: | do not even la. 
ment my a I know 
not why: it is not certainly bee 
caufe any new profpeéts within the 
barrier of the grave are opening 
themfelves to my mind, One thing 
however, my dear youth, I feel it 
neceflary to intift upon, for our 
mutual sepofe—and that is, that 
Wwe meet no more in this mortal 
ftate. May your paflage through 


i 
a 


life be ¥ {mooth as my departure 
out cf it! and let your forrows for 
me be folaced in the reflection, that 
Iam fnatched from no enjoyments 
for which 1 cou!d wifh to remain ; 
and that as to thy fociety, which is 
a pleafure indeed, lam going to 
the only place where L can have 
that with in nocenci ¢ and irreproach. 
Fare thee well!’ 

© You mutt, no doubt, Sir, feel 
it time to have your attention di- 
verted from this difimal picture— 
but to what objeéts more cheerful 
can I direét it? In my fhort ac- 
quaintance with life, I have met 


with 
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with nothing that has raifed in me 
much enjoyment. If] fucceed in 
rendering myfelf, by the aid ofa 
religious philofophy, independent 
of what vied to raife pain in my 
bofom, I fhall think that I have 
pretty well filled up the meafure of 
my allotment here. Birth, nature, 
and education, as you perceive, all 
marked me out for a man of mel- 
ancholly. Our minds are a kind 
of mufical inflruments, in which 
there is fomething in the quality of 
their founds that orfginaily adapts 
to grave or merry airs, aad which, 
ifyou firain them from their na- 
tive bias, will often turn grief into 
burlefque, and falfily merriment 
with involuntary touches of for- 
row. 

‘L had been about a fortnight at 
home, when a young gentleman 
took a lodging at a quarter of a 
mile diftance from our cottage, in 
order to puriue the Civerfion of 
fhooting, an exercife in which he 
took great delipht, and for which 
the country about us has been much 
celebrated. It happened, that in 
two or three days after his arrival, 
in his fearch after game, accident 
brought him within our little terri- 
tory. Ovr family was aflemb led 
together in an arbour at the end of 
the orchard, where my filler was 
reading to us, when this young 
gentleman came cloie up to the 
place where we were iliting. 
feon as he perceived us, he feemed 
a little furprifed ; but, recovering 
himfelf, approached my father wish 
an air of polite concern, and ex- 
prefied himfelf forry for the inter- 
ruption his frequent firing mult have 
ocealioned us. He then put the 

game which he had killed into his 
fervent? s hands, and begged to be 


permitted to fend them to our 
boule. 


As 
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My father, with whom it was a 
point of honour never to be out- 
done in good-natured offices, in- 
filed fo much on his walkine bome 
with us, and partaking of lome re- 
frefhmernt, that he could not help 
accepting his invitation. ITthought, 

as ke walked befide my mother, I 
never faw a manlier figure than that 
of the young Ilranger. Tis limbs 
were large, but not ponderous, and 
adjufled tothe nicelt proportions 
A complacency and {weetnefs af 
countenayce mingled itfelf witha 
boldnels of exprefiion, that 
{poke him at once brave and com- 
peflionate. His forehead and 
his features were large, without be- 
ing coarie; his nofe aquidine ; his. 
eyes hazel, and full of fire ; 
mouth wide, but fet well in its place 
-—and full of intelligence when he 
{miled. His manners were perfe&- 
ly openand aflured; his confidence 
feemed to {pring from good inten - 
tion, and bis vivacity from good- 
nature; while his fenfe prevented 


this good intention fiom being mif- 


be- 


« }} 
maa 


his 


taken, and his feefibility his good- 
nature from becoming tame and 


uninterelling. 

This accidental instrocu€tion 
naturally led to a further intimacy ; 
and in the courfe ofa month, my 
father began to be extremely fond 
of the youth, whole name was 
Laurens. I with that my 
father had been the on ly one of 
the family on whom this young 
man’s attractions had made any im 
prefilon : is, ce had 
bewitched the whole houfe. My 


indeed 


’ 
tue truth 


a et ae 
mother vas enthufiaflic in his 
praife; but the eflects of thofe 


aitrections on the tender bofom of 
my filter have been fatal to her 
health and her peace. In truth, 
my poor Sophia is a girl whom few 
an behold without intereft :—teo 
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that interefl her fubfequent for- 
rows have added what they have 
taken from the fpleador of her 
charms. Vhere never was a bodily 
machine fo nicely formed to ex- 
prels the movements of a delicate 
mind as that which Sophia poffef- 
fes. An exquifite flendernefs of 
fhape, a fairy lightneis of carriage, 
a jubtle elegance that fteals into ev 
ery act and gelture,and yet eludes 
detediion; a perfuafive beauty, 
without name, defcription, or 
place, but in the heart of the be- 
holder, ‘none pire to give her the air 
ofthe her Kare of a romance, or of 
one of thofe 


Fairie damfels met in forefts wide, 
By k Ainslie hts of Logres or of L.ones, 
Lancelot, or Peleas, or Pellenore.” 


“© My father’s loftinefs of fenti- 
ment, and the kind of reading that 
ufually took place among’ us, had 
not failed to give @ certain colour- 
ing to my fifter’s character. With 
a fenfil lity beyond example, the 
could not hear the perpetual eulo- 
ey of brave adtions, and the con- 
itant expreflion of gallant feelings, 
without be coming a lithe of the 
enthufiaft in her fancies, and fall- 
ing into fome aberrations of fenti- 
ment. How often, when both of 
ns were children, has fhe fat whole 
hours to hear me, with extravagant 
delight, defcribe the difiereat fie- 
gesin which my father has been 
coucerned ; building up my forti- 
ications of mahogany, and con- 
verting whatever I could wield in. 
to bombs a and mortars! Yet, mixed 
up with this ardour of mina, there 
was a fevere fenfe of thame, which 
refrained it within irs due limits, 
and in the end, indeed, turned it 
inwardly upon itfelf, when the anx- 
jety of her fituation made it oper- 


ate too ftrongly to be moderated of 
fubdued, 

A perfon fo elegantly con- 
flituted, with an eye of anarchy 
that refufed the controul of her 
modefty ; a foul on fire, and main- 
tained an endiefs ltruggle with her 
prudence ; a body trembling to ev. 
ery movement ofthe mind ; could 
not fail of touching the houst ofa 
young man whofe countenance be- 
{poke him no ftranger to the foft- 
er paffior ns, any more than they 
could fave a young woman from 
the attractions of a vouth decorat. 
ed with the choicelt gifts of na. 
ture, and glittering with all the 
polith of cultivation. There never 
furely was a truer model of a lover 
and a gentleman, than that which 
was dilplayed by this young itran- 
ger. His attentions were fo deli- 
cate, his afliduity fo tender, andhis 
whole deportment fo manly, open, 
and engaging, that Sophia could 
not conceal her approbation, and a 
very little time was fuficteat to 
ripen this fentiment into love ; and 
love indeed it was, of the trueit and 
teadereft kind that ever man infpir- 
ed, and of which princes might ea- 
vy the object. 

I fpeak, Sir, inthefe terms of 
eulogy of my poor filter, becaufe 
fhe is unfortunate; for there is in 
misfortune fomething that challen- 
ges all the praife which is its dues 
aud that praife which at other 
times it might be indelicare to be- 
ftow. ‘l'heir intercourfe was now 
arrived at fuch a ftate of maturity, 
that it was thought time to declare 
themfelves to mv father and moth- 
er—a fervice which Mr. Laurens 


performed with every appearance of 


honour and fincerity. Yet it was 
a circumftance not a little ferwell- 
ing, that when we requetted to be 
sadoemead on the fubject of his fam- 
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ily and connections, he begged to 
be excufed from complying with 
this demand, reafonable as it was, 
as he had powerful motives for con- , 
cealing them at prefent, which he 
was fure our kind opinion of him 
would not fuffer us to imagine to 
be fuch as he was afhamed to avow. 
My fitter was fo fatistied of his 
honour, and our prejudices were fo 
ftrong in his favour, that we could 
not fofpr& hem of difingenuous 
reafons for keeping from us this ef- 
fential part of his hittory. My 
mother, indeed, watched him from 
this time with greater caution ;— 
but the more he was obferved, the 
more amiable he appeared; and 
nothing could equal the happinefs 
he feemed to enjoy in Sophia’s 
company, but the refpect and deli- 
cacy of his carriage towards her,— 
Things were in this ftate at our lit- 
tle cottage in the country, when 
the poft brought me the following 
letter from London. 


*siR, 


No man rivals mein the affec- 
tions of my wife with impunity ; and 
he who has fo done, and refufes to 
give me fatisfaction with his fword, 
is acoward as well asa villain.— 
How far you have gone with Mrs. 
—— Ido not trouble myte!lf with 
inquiring ; it isenough for me that 
you have, fomehow or other, rob- 
bed her of her peace and her health. 
That Love is a poifon, I never was 
fo convinced as now; for no fer- 
pent’s juice could more ¢ffectually 
have dettroyed the lady whom you 
have chofen for the obje@ of your 
mifchievous paffion, If you have 
any of the feelings of a gentleman, 
you will not refufe to meet me at 
—~ Coffee houfe, on Monday, at 
twelve o’clock, to fix the. time, 
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place, and manner, in which we 
fhall fettle our difference.’ 


«© As every thing in this life has 
its confolation, fo is defpair itfclf 
not without it, inits privileve of 
exemption from fear. I felt at that 
moment fo little interefted by any 
thing that this exiltence could 
promife me, that I would have 
cladly quitted it to follow my ben- 
efa&trefs. But another confidera- 
tion ftartled me : my defpair was 
bounded to the obje&is of this 
world, and I had {till ever before 
my eyes the molt awful fears for 
eternity. My late ficknefs, and 
fubfequent forrows, had deepened 
every religious impreffion which 
education had made on my mind ; 
and my confcience was net now to 
be fatisfied with the fophiftry of 
the paflions, and with arguments 
drawn from the unauthorifed prin- 
ciples ofa fictitious honour. But 
the misfortune is, that where con- 
fcience is unfatisfied, fhe cannot 
always enforce her claims ; and fo 
unripe at this period was my phi- 
lofophy, that all the could obtain 
of me was a fecret refolution not to 
fpill the blood of my adverfary. A 
long courfe of years, {peat in the 
admiration of military achiev- 
ments, and inthe nourifhment of 
thofe captivating prejudices which 
the language of honour infpires, 
could not at once fubmit to a rew 
yoke, although that yoke be eafy, 
and that burden light. 

1 was at the coffe houfee which 
had been named, at the hour ap- 
pointed. The hufband of my bens 
ef. G&icis was there. He was 
perfon of a geatlemanly figure, and 
mettlefome carriage: there was 
i, however, of theplebeiau 


lometint: 


features, 
ht‘doubt, til 
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the tone of his voice confirmed it. 
Klis eye was fall of fire ; but it 


did not barn clear, as from the fur- 
nace of a fine underftanding ; and 
his manner recipitate, without 
the vivacitv which refnuits from a 
quicknels of feeling and comprehen: 


HON. In fhort, he was not the 
man whom uature had intended for 
her whole bed he had filled, wh fs 
bed he had difhonoured, and for 
whom he was going to fight with 
her friend that bad done him no 
wrong. I found him much too 
obtufe for any arguments to enter 
his brain, orintereft his fenfibility, 
which humanity or religion could 
fupply, a vainft the crime we were 


; 
ing to commit: he anfwered 


on 


them from the common places of 
honour and character, and perfifted 
in his firft refolutions. It was 
decided that we fhould mect on the 
morrow evening, in 2 field at the 
back of this gentleman’s houfe, 
which was fituated at one of the 
extremities of the town, The 
whole of the preceding night 
fpent in a mol unphilo fophical 
temper of mind: my fp! rite flue- 
tuated amidf& a thoufand hopes and 


— 


rf 

fears refpecling that eternity | was 
probably going to exp verience. I 
cared nota great deal for what the 
fword c ould doto my bo ly, but I 
thuddered at the damage it might 
doto my foul; and I ‘trembled at 
the criminality of affording toa 
lcllow creature an opportunity of 
committing murder. 

It was by moon-light, in one of 
thale evenings of autumn when the 
chilling damps of the air, and the 
caducity of nature, deepen the 
yioom of a melancholy mind, and 

then melancholy re foluti ons, 

that we met at the place app ated. 
was alone, but my adverf: ary had 
his furgeon and Ins fecond. As I 


flood oa the foot on which we 
were to enrare, I caf my eyes 
forrow fu illy towards the houfe, and 
be held the window of the little 
ftudy in which I firit vifited the un. 
happy fubjet of onr quarrel. At 
that infant the fthutters opened, 
the gle: wr, light of a taper ap. 
peared in the room ; and ina mo- 
ment je er, the form ofa female 
1 rapidly acrofs the opening, 
I had no time tg give way to the 
horrors which rut hed into iny mind 
at this mournful fight ; my adver. 
’s {word was dawn: and any 
more delay would have looked like 
fear. I drew mine alfo; deter. 
mined, however, to att only on the 
defenlive, and, if poffible, to dif. 
arm-my enemy. ‘Ibis I was able 
to effect without much difficulty, 
as fencine had been one of the fav- 
ourite exercifes of my — 

Near the {pot where we fought, 
there was a grove of trees » among 
which the wind was making 4 
mournfel notfe, while the leaves 
were h inking: in eddies about us. 
My A lverfary’s weapon lay on the 
ground, and I knew that, under 
our prefent circumftances, my fu- 
perior fkill might not avail meif 
} I fel Pit, however, 
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fary 


ne recovered it 
fo overpowered by my fituation, 
that I flood till while he flooped 
to take up his fword. At that 
moment [thought I heard a thick 
pant ing amoung the trees : my mind 
mifyave me; and my hand lott its vi- 
gor. In the mean time my adverfa- 
ry prefied on, and paffed his weapos 
through my fword~arm. Immedi4 
atelya violeat fhrick iffued fromthe 
foot where the panting was heard; 
and fuddenly the form of her ou 
whofe account my blood was flow- 
ing ftood before us. The dear 
unhappy lady tlaggered into my 
arms, and could only pronounce 
my 
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Story of Aviftoclea. 


say unfortunate name. She was 
intantly conveyed home, and, as I 
afterwards learned, breathed her 
lat in a few davs after this 
wretched interview. The phyfi- 
cian, by whom I had been attend- 
ed, had been fent for; and the 
furgeon, obferving my wound to 
bleed faft, conveyed me to my 
lodgings. Nothing can be more 
vain than to attempt a defcription 
of fuch feelings as were mine, long 
after this melancholy event. The 
wound in my arm was prefently 
cured ; but what can ever cure the 
wounds of my heart, but the phy- 
fician that cures all, the grave ? 
This, Sir, is the great misfortune 
of my life: what I have fuffered 
fiace, I count for nothing in com- 
parifon. It is this which has bent 
down my pride and my ambition, 
and laid to fieep all the fervors of 
my mind. It is this which has 
made the man of melancholy which 
you fee before you ; which has, as 
it were, flripped my foul of its re- 
galia, and taken from me the com- 
mand of my powers and capacities. 

Notwithftanding, however, the 
debility of my mind, inthe midit 
of thefe misfortunes, I was called 
forth into a feene very different 
from thofe in which I had hitherto 


( To be continued.) 
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a&ted, and which demanded fuch 


exertions as I had been well able to 
bring to it about two years before 
this event. My friend the phyfi- 
cian, who had always acted towards 
me with a kindnefs and generofity 
that could only have been infpired 
by that belt of women, of whofe 
charities he had been the agent, 
brought me the news, one morning, 
of his having procured me a com- 
miffion in one of the regiments 
that were then going to ferve in 
Germany. I have before obferved 
to you, that the impreffions of my 
childhood have never been eradi- 
cated. I felt a faint revival of the 
old enthufiafm, not enough to have 
carried me out of my country, had 
my country been any longer agree- 
able to me ; but enough to influ- 
ence a man fo far gone in defpair, 
as hardly to have a choice between 
life and death, and yet fo far under 
dominion of ancient habits, as to 
feel a kind of mechanical love to 
the foldier’s profeffion. Before I 
fet out on this new career, I had 
jul time to take leave of my par- 
ents in the country, whom EF found 
{till enamoured of the young ftran- 
ger whofe acquaintance they had 
ju made when I was laft at 
home.” 7 








STORY or ARISTOCLEA rrom PLUTARCH. 


RISTOCLEA, the daugh- 

ter of Theophanes, was cel- 
ebrated all over Greece for her vir- 
tue, her beavty, and her accom. 
plifhments. Merit, fo . confpicu- 
ous as hers, could not but attra& 
the regard of the Grecian youth, 
ever fulceptible of the fineft emo- 
tions of love. Among the reft of 
her admirers, Strato aud Callifthe- 


nes were fo happy as to obtain pe- 
coliar marks of diftinétion. 

Strato had all the recommenda- 
tions which wealth and power can 
beltow, and to do him juttice, was 
not entirely deftitute of perfonal 
merit. The only objeftion, which 
could with the appearance of rea- 
fon he made to him, was, that he 
was confiderably advanced pe 
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that period which is called the 
flower of youth! an objection 
which commonly has great weight 
in a female heart. 

Calilthenes yielded to Strato in 
fortune, intereft, and family: but 
his perfon was more engaging, his 
manners more polite, and his ac- 
quirements more agreeable. There 
wasa peculiar modefty in his-ad- 
drefs, which probably might be 
encreafed by a confcioufnefs of the 
{mallnefs of his fortune: but this 
circumilance tended to promote his 
intereft ; for however it depreffed 
his {pirit, it taught him that fub- 
miffive foftnefs, which made him 
appear amiable in the eyes of Arif- 
toclea. 

Stratoit muft be confefled, was 
the more ardent lover, and his paf- 
fion had been enflamed by an acci- 
dental fight of his fair charmer 
while fhe was bathing, one fom- 
mer morning, in a little rivulet that 
glided through her father’s gardea. 

Callifthenes, perhaps in reality, 
felt as ftrong a paffion as his rival, 
yet was he lefs afliduous in his ad- 
dreffes, from defpair of fucceeding 
againft a competitor fo much his 
fuperior in rank and fortune. 

Theophanes, the father of Arif- 
toclea, was much embarrafled by 
the importunities of the two lovers, 
but would gladly have given bis 
confent to him whofe pofleflions 
were the largeft, ha¢ he not been 
cautious of interfering in the choice 
of his daughter. After many de- 
lays, it was laft agreed, on all fides, 
to refer the affair to a neighbour 
of great wifdom and experience, by 
whofe decifion it was refolved to 
abide, 

Ia the mean time, Strato wes 
informed by a confident of Arif- 
toclea, whom he had bribed with 
liberal prefents, that he poffefled 


the firt place in the affections of 
his miltrefs. Animated by this in- 
telligence, he determined to break 
off the agreement of referring the 
affair to a ftranger, and to leave it 
to be decided by the moft proper 
jadge,} Arifloclea herfelf. Callift. 
henes readily acceded to the pro- 
pofal, from a conviction, that if he 
ftood any chance, it could be only 
from the decifron of the fair objed 
of his love. The father, who had 
previoufly been afflured by Strato, 
that his daughter had fhownm hima 
preference, entered without hefita- 
tion into the agreement, and ap- 
pointed an early day for the final 
determination. 

During this uneafy interval, va- 
rious were the emotions of the two 
lovers. Strato already anticipated 
his happinefs, and wantoned in im- 
agination on all the charms of his 
miflrefs. Callifthenes, onthe con- 
trary, felt all the pain and anguifa 
of fufpended hope. 

At length, the important hour 
arrived. Strato approached to 
hear his doom with a {mile of con- 
fidenee ; Callifthenes in all the de- 


jection of defpair. How fuddenly # 


were their feveral emotions exe, 
changed, when the lovely fair-one 
declared in favour of the defpond- 
ing Callifthenes ! Strato, however, 
after many efforts, got the better 
of his amazement and chagrin, al- 
fumed an air of chearfulnefs, and 
befought the happy pair to grant 
him one requeft, which was to be 
prefent at the nuptial ceremony. A 
requeft fo reafonable, none could 
deny ; and amidft the congratula- 
tions of the whole company, tlic 
next day was fixed for completing 
the union. 

The next day arrived, and the 
lovely pair appeared adorned with 
ali the charms of beauty, and the 
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{miles of inuocence and joy. Stra- 
to feemed not the leat happy on 
the occafion: but the fcene was 
foon changed to melancholy and 
defpair. Ona fudden, at a fignal 
given by Strato, a company of 
armed men rufhed from an ambuf- 
cade, and feized the unhappy Cal- 
lifthenes. Strato endeavoured to 
run away with the lovely maid, 


4gt 
but while fhe was firuggling in his 


arms, fhe fainted away, and, in the 
violence of her agitation, fell life- 
lefs to the ground. Callifthenes 
was never heard of more, and Stra- 
to concluded the cataltrophe by 
plunging a dagger into his own 
breait, and falling on the body of 
the unfortunate Ariltoclea. 


-—-—_——n BE 2 ee 
THE SUSPICIOUS LOVER: 
A MORAL TALE. 


R. Sidney, a gentleman pof- 

fefled of a confiderable ef- 
tate, became violently in love with 
a Mifs Eardley, a very amiable 
young lady, ‘with a fortune of 
twenty thoufand pounds. Her 
complexion was fair, and fhe had a 
moft pleafing fett of features : her 
whole figure, indeed, was fufficient 
to command admiration, without 
that irrefiftible charm, money, 


which can make eyen deformity 
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beautiful. She had, however, ftill 
more valuable attractions than thofe 
already mentioned. She had a 
mind as faultlefs as her form: fhe 
had a cultivated underftanding, an 
excellent heart, anda cheerfulnefs 
of difpofition which rendered her 
agreeable to every body who knew 
her. With fuch a perfon, fuch a 
mind, and fucha fortune, fhe could 
not but gain a number of admirers, 
However, though fhe had been her 
own miltrefs above two years, be- 
ing turned of three-and-twenty, 
before the became acquainted with 
Mr. Sidney, the had not declared 
herfelf in favor of any of her crowd 
of followers ; not from a vain and 
too common defire of encouraging 
a train of Lovers, merely for the 
fake of flirting with them all, and 


keeping them in fufpence, by way 
of amufement ; but becaufle fhe 
had not, till fhe knew Sidney, felt 
that kind of inclination for any of 
them, which fhe thought it necef- 
fary for her to feel forthe man 
whom fhe intended to marry, 

Mifs Eardley had been for fev- 
eral years almoft adored by a Mr. 
Selway, a gentleman who with a 
good ettate, had alfo a refpeétable 
charaGter ; but his underitanding 
was not polifhed agreeably to her 
wifhes : however, though he had 
not thofe brilliant accomplifhments 
by which the majority of the fair 
fex are dazzled, he had fuch a fund 
of good-nature, and loved her with 
fo much epparent fincerity, that 
fhe had often lamented its not be- 
ing in her power to beitow that 
heart upon him which he thor- 
oughly, fhe fometimes thought, 
deferved s believing, at the fame 
time, that fhe fhould do him the 
greatelt iajury by giving him her 
hand, when fhe was incapable of 
feeling the afleGtion for him which 
he merited. 

In this fituation was Mifs Eardiy 
with Mr. Selway, when Sidney 
firft met with her at Rame/ayh, in 
company with feveral of bis ac- 
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quaintancee By joining then im- 
mediately, he had an opportunity 
to find that Louifa Eardley’s mind 
was in every refpect as charming 
as her perfon. She was no lefs 
pleafed with dis converfation, and 
his very infinuating afliduities foon 
raifed in her the ftrongeft prepof- 
feflions in his favour, Her modef- 
ty and her difcretion prevented her 
from making too quick a difclofure 
of what pafled in her heart ; yet 
Sidney had fuflicient penetratioa 
to difcern, that fhe treated him 
with more attention than he had 
reafon to expect upon a firit inter- 
view. 

This accidental meeting between 
Sidney and Mifs Eardley, was fo 
agrecable to them both, that their 
friends, on either fide, found it no 
difficult matter to procure a fecond 
rencontre. 

. Sidney now refpeGi fully folicited 
Louifa’s permiffion to vifit her 
when her doors were open tothe 
rett of her fricnds. This favour 
fhe did not feel herfelf in the leuft 
inclined to refufe. Repeated vilits 
brought on, of courfe, an iotima- 
¢y; and that intimacy ferved to 
make Sidney appear to additional 
advantage. Louifa, indeed, ina 
fhort time gave him reafon enough 
to delieve that he might venture to 
throw himfelf and his fortune at 
her feet, without any apprehen- 
fions of being rejected ; and while 
fhe was expecting fuch a procedure 
from him, made every neccflary 
enquiry about his character, for- 
tune, and general behaviour. To 
moft of her enquiries fhe received 
very fatisfactory anfwers; but fhe 
was not quite fatistied with her ia- 
telligence relating to her lover: 
he was imagined to be rather of a 


fufpicious temper. This Made in 


his character gave her a little con. 


cern: it was a pity, fhe thought, 
that a man fo uncommonly amia- 
ble fhould have fuch a flaw in hig 
difpofition ; yet, upon mature con- 
fideration, fhe fuppofed, that ag 
fhe was abfolute mittrefs of her own 
temper, and as fhe believed the 
fhould never render her fidelity faf. 
pected by the man whom fhe loved 
well enough to marry, this failing 
might be overlooked better than 
fome others, 

While her ideas were in this in- 
terelling agitation, Selway, who 
had heard, and indeed feen (for he 
often appeared with her in public,) 
that Sidney was the molt favoured 
of all her admirers, was inexprefli- 
bly pained at the probability of 
lofing all hopes of her. She had 
not, it is true, at any time ea- 
couraged him to reckon upon her 
intention to become his wife; but 
fhe had behaved with an equality 
of refpe& and politenefs to all her 
admirers. She had not, till now, 
drawn a diftinguifhing line. 

Alarmed with the thoughts of 
being only deprived of Mifs Eard- 
ley’s company and converfation, 
he was alfo affe&ted by them ina 
manner prejudicial to the health ; 
threw him into a heétic fever, and 
his friends began to be apprehen- 
five of fatal copfequences, 
Some of them prefled him to let 
them go and tell Mifs Eardley, that 
he could not live without her ;— 
but he poflitively forbade them to 
{peak to her about him, fayingy 
that he knew fhe preferred Mr. 
Sidney, and that 4e would, at all 
times, prefer Aer happinels to dis 
own. 

This difinterefled reply did not 
lofe its value by being related to 
Mifs Eardley ; yet, though fhe dif- 


covered great merit in the man 





“who delivered it, the did not find 
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company and converfation lefs in- 
finuatiog : he gained upon her, 
indeed, every hour fhe faw and 
heard him. However, though the 
had almolt refolved to be his, fhe 
was forry to find that the accounts 
fhe had received concerning his fuf- 
picious temper were too much to 
be depended upon, from many little 
proofs of it which efcaped him.— 
She had alfo rather a diflike to his 
fervant, who was treated, fhe 
thought, with more confideration 
than he deferved, as he behaved to 
him, and fometimes to der, with a 
freedom not at all becoming. Yet 
fill there was fomething fo pleaf- 
ing in Sidney’s fociety, that her 
talle approved what her judgment 
condemned. She concluded alfo, 
that by her own regular conduc 
efter marriage, and by exprefling 
her difapprobation of the failings 
which offended her defore, the fhould 
entirely remove them, and have in- 
flucace enough over the mafer to 
procure the /ervant’s difmiffion, 
fhould he continue to be imperti- 
hent. 

While the was in this ftate of 
rumination, fhe had an opportuni- 
ty to make a trial of her influence 
over her lover. After having hint- 
eit her fentiments one day with re- 
gard to the liberties which he per- 
mitted Fehn to take, the added a 
with that fuch a perfon might not 
be taken into the family as a fpy 
over her. 

Sidney, though he was by no 
means pleafed at her finding fault 
with his fervant, efpecially as he- 
began to be fure, in his own mind, 
that fie mutt want looking after, 
from the uneafinefs the difcovered 
about the obfervation of her con- 
duc, did not think it a proper 
time, not being married to her, to 
lec his fufpicion appears He 
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therefore fubmiffively apologized 
for the behaviour of his fervant, 
and affured her that he fhould take 
care to corre& him for his imper- 
tinence, He did fo, and repri- 
manded him with a feverity which 
was carried too far; a feverity 


which he neither forgot nor for=- 


gave. Louifa, on the other hand, 
thinking no more of this affair, and 
confeious of being perfectly inno- 
cent, continued to behave with her 
aceuftomed eafe, cheerfulnefs, and 
good-humour to Sidney, and to 
every other perfon: but Sidney 
alone was particularly dittinguifh- 
ed ; se waa permitted to believe 
that all his wifhes would in a prop- 
er time, be accomplified. Her 
whole carriage to him, indeed, was 
fo unreferved, and there was fo 
agreeable a franknefs in her man- 
ner, that the entire removal of fuf- 
picion from his mind might have 
been very reafonbly expected by 
her. Whenever fhe went abroad, 
fhe acquainted 4im with her emo. 
tions, aad molt commonly contrived 
to have Aim invited to be of the 
party. 

During her acquaintance with 
Sidney, Louifa received a prefling 
invitation from an old friend of her 
mother’s, who had an elegant 
houfe and garden about twenty 
miles from London, to come and 
fpend a week with her.. This in- 
vitation, not imagining that her 
fhort abfence would be at all dif- 
agreeable to her lover, as matters 
were fo far advanced between them, 
the readily accepted ; and inform- 
edthe old lady in a letter, that the 
would wait on ber, but that fhe 
could not fpend above three days 
with her; fhortening her requetted 
ftay out of compliment to her Fuse 
ture, who the left apparently in 


raptures at the confideration for 
him, 
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him, though he, at the fame time, 
expreffed the greateft defire to fee 
her return. No fooner was fhe 
gone, however, than fhe began to 
grow very uneafy, and to fulpe& 
fomething, though he could not 
well tell what: he was fufpicious 
merely becaufe be had not been in- 
vited by Mrs. Brander (that was 
the lady’s name) when fhe invited 
Louifa, who did not, indeed, im- 
agine that her behaviour would he 
inconfiftent with decorum, if the 
gave Sidney an invitation to her 
houfe with Mifs Eardley—a gen- 
tleman with whom fhe had no ac- 
quaintance, 

Mrs. Brander, on the arrival of 
Louifa, difcovered tne highett fatis- 
faction at the fight of her. “I 
have heard,’”? faid the, ** of your 
going to change your name, and | 
fincerely hope, that whenever you 
do change it, you will be happy.— 
I hope alfo,” continued fhe, f{mil- 
ing, “ that you will bring the man 
of your choice to this place, as 
1 am fure fure he mut enjoy a 
confiderable deal of happinefs who 
has gained the affections of Mifs 
Eardley.” 

Louifa bluthed, thanked her for 
her polite addrefs, and turned the 
converfation to general fubjects. 

When they had been chatting a 
little while, Mrs. Brander carried 
Louifa into her gardens, to thew 
her what improvements fhe had 
made in them fince /be had feen 
them ; and thole improvements, 
indeed, gave her fo much pleafure, 
that fhe could not help launching 
out into expreffions bodering upon 
the rapturous. In fhort, the was 
fo charmed with the ftriking varies 
ties around her, and with the ex- 
quilite difpofition of wood, water, 
&c. that the fpent hour after hour 
ig them with new delight. 


On the very fecond day of her 
arrival, while fhe was taking a 
walk in the evening with Mrs, 
Brander, t/at lady was fent for in 
toacouple of gentlemen. One of 
them came upon bufinefs; the 
other was a friend of his come to 
ftay a little time at his houfe for the 
benefit of the airs While the for- 
mer was explaining his bufinefs, 
the latter, allured by a fine view of 
the garden, begged Mrs Brander’s 
permiflion to fee a little more of it. 
Accordingly, he left his friend with 
her, to gratify his curiofity. 

Scarce had he reached a remark- 
able cafcade, when he faw to his 
great furprife, Mifs Eardley ; and 
Jobe immediately recognized Mr, 
Selway. The unexpected fight of 
the woman for whom he had been 
almoft dying, fluttered him ex- 
ceedingly ; he turned pale, and 
his tongue faultered while he ad- 
dreffed himfelfto her. Pitying his 
embarraflment, fhe was prompted, 
by the natural goodnefs of her 
heart, and her benevolent difpofi- 
tion, not only to fpeak to him ina 
very mild aud gentle accents, but 
to turn back and walk with him.— 
She alfo flrove, by treating him 
with great confideration, by dif- 
covering even a concern for him, to 
reftore him to himfelf. He, on 
the other hand, ‘charmed with fuch 
amiable condefcenfions at a time 
when he had all the reafon in 
the world to believe her engaged 
to another, could not help opening 
his whole heart to her, and lamente 
ing, in a more pathetic manner 
than he had yet done, his not being 
able to gain the affeétions of fo 
valuable a woman. 

The energy with which he de- 
livered himfelf, his emaciated ap- 
pearance, and the whole turn of his 


affeting. countenance, more omg 
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bly attracted her attention. 

Juft at that moment, in another 
part of the garden, appeared Sid- 
ney and his man John. Having 
followed Louifa privately to Mrs. 
Brander’s, they had taken lodg- 
ings in her neighbourhood at a 
farm-houfe ; from thence the lat- 
ter was continually fallying forth 
upon the watch, in hopes of find- 
ing out fomething in Mifs Eard- 
. ley’s condu&t which might make 
his matter break off his engage- 
ment with her. At the fight of 
the chaife which brought Selway 
and his friend driving into Mrs. 
Brander’s court-yard, he flew to 
fetch his matter, telling him that 
_ Louifa was certainly come down 
on purpofe to meet her old Lover, 
and that he could get him into the 
grounds by means of the gardener, 
with whom he had made an ac- 
quaintance. 

Sidney ftarted with anger and 
furprife at the fight to which his 
fervant introduced him; his mif- 
trefs and his rival in clofe conver- 
fation. Advancing to Louifa with 
a precipitation occafioned by his 
jealoufy, he reproached her in the 
moft virulent terms. She heard 
him out with more patience than 
he had reafon to expe&. Selway 
looked attonifhed and offended at 
his prefumption. 

When her fufpicious Lover ceaf- 
ed fpeaking, Louifa detired Sel- 
way to tell him whether fhe was 
falfe to him or not. 
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Selway, in more fpirited lan- 
guage than fhe had ever heard him 
make ufe of, not only vindicated 
her from the unjuft afperfions 
thrown out againft her, but very 
feelingly regretted his misfortune 
in *never having been capable of 
making himfelf worthy of her re- 
gard : concluding, ‘* That had he 
ever been fo bleft as to have touch 
ed her heart, he fhould not have 
abufed her kindnefs, by injurioufly 
fufpeGing her of a duplicity moft 
foreign to her heart.” 

‘© No; Mr. Selway,” replied 
Louifa, interrupting him, ‘I dare 
believe you would not have abufed 
it: to you, therefore, I give my 
hand as yoware the moft deferving, 
of it.” 

Sidney, almoft petrified with a- 
ftonifhment and vexation, knew 
not what to fay :—He retirei with 
confufion, but not without cafting 
a fierce look at ohn, who had, out 
of a mean revenge for Mifs Eard- 
ley’s having, by a proper complaint 
of his impertinence, procured him 
a proper correction, added fuel to 
his fufpicion, and driven him to 
behave in a manner for which no 
apology could be framed. 

While Sidney was thus feverely 
punifhed for his fufpicious temper, 
Selway was amply rewarded for all 
his fufferings as a Lover; becaufe 
he had ever ftudied the happinefs 


ofthe woman he loved more thaa 


his own. 
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PHEDIMA ann ABENSAR: 
AN AFRICAN TALE, 
HEDIMA, the daughter of fhe became acquainted with Aben- 


an African Chief, paffed her 
days in indifference and repofe, till 


far: It was then that. fhe knew 


what it was tolove. She forgo 
her 
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her former amufements and pleaf- 
ures. ‘She even neglected her at- 
tire: Her coraland her beads were 
no longer interelling to her. ‘The 
image of Abenfar was prefent to 
her night and day: She faw him 
in her dreams; fhe faw him when 
fhe awaked; the inchanting found 
ofhis voice ever vibrated on her 
ear; his converfation, his features, 
were engraved on her mind. — 
Abenfar was of the fame tribe with 
Phedima; he furpafied all the 
young men of his age inthe majef- 
ty and comelinefs of his deport- 
ment and figure ; and his counte- 
nance had a happy mixture of ten- 
dernefs and vivacity. He faw Phe- 
dima, and told her that the was 
handfome. This compliment, 
which. the young African had fo 
often heard, feemed to have a pe- 
culiar propriety when it came from 
Abenfar. For the firft time, plea- 
fure and pride made themielves 
known to her heart ; and fhe feru- 
pled not to difcover to him her fen- 
timents. She perceived no good 
reafon why fhe fhould imitate the 
women of Europe, who conceal the 
truth, and give falfhood the name 
of decency. 

But in delivering over her mind 
to the impreffiens of love, fhe alfo 
made it fabject to uneafinefs and 
inguietude. Did Abenfar negle& 
for one day to fee her ? fhe fancied 
him unfaithful. Did fhe hear a 
gentle murmur in the grove? fhe 
fancied that her lover was about to 
furprize her. She haftened to him, 
while a deep filence informed her 
of her miftake, and plunged her in- 
to a fea of crucl refieétions. She 
could not long have endured this 
ftate of uncertainty and tronble, 
if the abfent Abenfar had not fre- 
quently fought, bv letters, to calm 
her chagrin ; to affure her, that fle 
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had no rival in his affeions $ and 
to’ rchew, a thoufand times, his 
oaths of fidelity. *£ Is there a fair 
one, he faid, who can enter into 
competition with Phedima? The 
countenance of other women have 
acquired a fine tirG, and a brilliant 
luftre, by the juice of fhrubs and of 
trees: Their faces and perfons are 
only remarkable by the figures 
with which they have embellithed 
them. They pleafe folely by the 
aids of art; but you inchant by the 
fimple gifts of nature. They ad- 
mire the diftinGions of rank ; you 
are attached to my perfon. It is 
from a principle of felf love that 
they feem devoted to me; but 
your affection ts fincere, and found: 
edin feutiment. My dear Phedi- 
ma! it is impoffible that I can 
love any other than you.’ 

It was the molt earncft dcefire of 
Abenfar, that the father of his 
mittrefs fhould approve his choice. 
He threw himfelf at his knees; but 
the old warrior would not confent 
to crown his withes, till he had dif- 
tinguifbed himfelf by his courage; 
and had contributed to repel the 
affaults of an enemy, who had in- 
croached on the territory of his 
tribe. The lover told him, that 
the hopes of being related to him 
would animaté his valour, that he 
confidered himfelf as charged with 
the glory of Phedima and his own, 
and that he could not but prove 
himfelf the moft intrepid of men. 
He confirmed his ‘atteftation by 
oaths ; but the father of Phedima 
krew well that war and love do not 
fuit together. The youthful 


Abenfar gave himfelf up intirely 
to his paflion: Glory appeared to 
timin the character of a relentiels 
tyrant, who oppofed his happt- 
nefs: He begged of his miftreliy 
that ‘he would throw off the A ity 
na 
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hal yoke, and that fhe wonld retire 
with him to a diftant {folitude, 
wherethey might enjoy themfelves, 
and conform to the laws of nature. 
But Phedima could not flifle the 
featiments of filial piety, to follow 
too paflionate a lover. * What is 
it that you propofe to me, Aben- 
far ? Whither do you wifh that we 
fhould carry our guilty tranfports ? 
Would you ceale to be a citizen 
and a fonto bea lover? Shall the 
tendernefs, which gives force to 
honourable minds, enfeeble yours ? 
But [ will not load you with re- 
proaches ; I, who, for a moment, 
was your accomplice 3 I who, at a 
time, was difpofed to accompany 
you to any climate, and blindly to 
precipitate myfelf into an aby{s of 
mifery? Forbid it Heaven! that 
you—that I—thould be fo crimin- 
al as ta yield to fuch an unworthy 
impulfe. Do you not perceive that 
your life, your fortune, and hon- 
our appertain to fociety and your 
country, and that you cannot aban- 
don them, without being guilty of 
the higheit intuitice ? But it is not 
for me to lay before you your du- 
ties. It is the image of my father 
that has re-eflablifhed order in my 
difurbed imagination. I thought 
I beheld him With a mournful af- 
Reese and, with hair @ifhevelled, 

emanding his daughter of every 
paiicager, and lamenting over the 
blaited honour of his houfe. I 
could not fopport this frightfal 
{petacle : Bat have not you alfo 
a father, who holds out to you his 
arms : ** Whither would you go, 
my fon, fayshe: It is againft the 
enemy that we muft march. I 
have hardened your infancy by tri- 
als of fire and of courage ; I have 
taught you to bear thirit, and hun- 
ger, and every inclemency of fea- 


fons ; it is now your time to act, 
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My fight has failed me, my hand 
trembles, and my weaknefs con- 
fines me at home. But you are in 
the prime of life. The State 
calls for all the vigor of your arm ; 
and I call for it. Give me thar 
protection which, heretofore, [ 
have afforded to you. My fon! 
you do not attend to me. You 
think of flying, and your unhappy 
loves are about to refle&t a difgrace 
upon me—are about to tarnifh all 
the luftre of my better days. Re- 
fleet 5 return to your duty; ef- 
cape the bitternefs of your own re- 
flections : and give me fome com- 
fort in my laft years.” 

* The duty, continued Phedima, 
which parental authority injoins 
you, love itfelf commands, when it 
has loft its fir violence. By con 
ducting ourfelyes according to the 
wifhes of our fathers, our pleafures 
will be multiplied. We fhall ar- 
rive at felicity. | Enter then on the 
road to glory ; I fhall invoke every 
propitious power to give fuccels to 
your arms ; I fhall crown you with 
laurels.’ 

The high fentiments and hononr 
of the virtuous African raifed the 
mind of her lover. He no longer 
preferred the blandifhments of vo- 
juptuoufnefs to the fatigues of war ; 
he became on the contrary an in- 
trepid warrior, who, by actions of 

rowels and couraze, was about to 
place himfelf in the rank of the 
protectors of his country, and to 
joia this honourable title to that of 
being the hufband of Phedima.— 
He marched under the ftandard of 
the valiant Haroun, the father of 
his miftrefs. His exploits foon dif- 
tinguifhed him from the croud of 
heroes who fought areund him.— 
His atchievments delivered Haroun 
from his enemies ; and the grate- 


ful old Chief declared him his fon- 
in-Jaw 
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in-law on the field of battle. The 
victorious lover, loaded with fpoil, 
flandards, and trophies, haltened 
fo throw them at the feet of his 
miftrefs. No obftacle feemed now 
to offer itfelf to their union and 
happinefs. The hatred, notwith- 
landing, of a jealous rival, who 
had, more than once, made known 
to Phedima his impetuous tranf- 
ports, was about to interrupt their 
felicity. Minds, pure and inno- 
cent, are not apt to be fufpicious. 
Abenfar and Phedima, : accompa- 
ried with their friends and a prieit, 
had gone into a favourite grove, 
there to be united to cach other,— 
Already they had joined hands, 
and the prieft had pronounced the 
benediction ; whea a_ eonfufed 
murmur was heard, and a body of 
horfemen- appeared in a holtile 
form. It was the perfidious Al- 
zaide, at the head of a powerful 
band of the enemy. Abenfar had 
recourfeto his arrows and his jave- 
lions; he flies where the danger 
calls him 3; but it was in vain that 
he attempted to infufe valour itto 
his followers. They could not 
fa ice fuch a fuperiority of numbers, 

and became the prizes of the vic 
; or. The vindiciive Alzaide tore 
Phedima from ihe altar, and fold 
her, with her father and many of ber 
friends, to accompany of Europé: 


aus, who had touched at that coat. 
The unfortunate Phedima, awak- 
ing Fr¢ im 2 {woot ’ d herfelf 


among a mn'tiiude of flrangers, 


who were fooiling hey cf coral 
and bricclets, and of all the hittle 
trinkets which fhe had receiyed 
from her lover. In the height of 
ser Cefpair, the called oa Abeofar 3 . 
and her diitarbed ima on tion rep: 
refented him as pale and disfigured, 


. 


at the fect of his rival’ Mean- 


Ww bile, the veil} mnivyes of from the 


country, where, fhe had flattered 
herfelf, the was to pafs her days ina 
ftate of felicity. It arrives at 
one of the iflands of the weft, 
and is immediately crouded with 
a number of merchants, who re. 
gard the unfortunate Africans as 
objets of traffic. Phedima and 
her father were fold toa rich plant. 
er, named Darnley ; and here the 
hope of one day feeing Abenfar 
foftened the feverity of her toils, 
and made her refift the attempts of 
her mailers to fubjeé&t her to his 
pleafures. Her virtue, which the 
moft flattering promifes could not 
overcome, could not but fill him 
with eftcem and friendhip. He 
Rudied her tafte, and informed him- 
{elf of her defires ; he inquired in- 
to the ufages of her country ; and 
he granted her every thing that fhe 
could with to receive from a father, 
Time, joined to the fingolar 
qualities of Phedima, ftrengthened 
his affections for her; he judged 
that fhe was worthy of him; and 
generoufly offered to raife her to 
the condition of his wife. But 
how great was his furprife when he 
found that the uufortunate African 
was little ambitious of that honour ! 
Her love for Abenfar, and the oaths 
fhe had taken to preferve her fideli- 
ty to him,. were not to be effaced 
by the diftance of time and of place. 
But what effect is there which the 

tears of a beloved father will not 
produce on a tender and affeGion- 
ate dzughter? In the marriage ot 
Phedima, Haroun faw the termi- 
nation of his misfortunes ; and he 
intreated her, that fhe would not 
oppofe the wifhes of the moit & en- 

erous of mafters. * Phedima! faid 
he ove day to her, with tears in 


his eys, has love greats power over 

your mind than nature ?-Is your 

difpofition fo fe: fiih, that yeu vil 
facrhiice, 
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facrifice, to your obftinacy, all the 
companions of your flavery ?. Do 
you wifh that your aged parent 
fhould continue tobe expefed to 
the infults of the Europeans? Be, 
for once, the friend of a father, 
who has long protected you. My 
liberty will'be the price of your 
fubmiffion to Darniey : Obey, nor 
Jet me blufh at my fetters. A 
train of circum{tances have difen- 
gaged you from your promifes ; 
and there is nothing that ought to 


pect your fulfilliag my withes.’ 


fhall obey your orders, faid this 
virtuous daughter; I fhall efpoute 
Darnley.’ 

This fubmiffion. was foon to be 
followed by a bitter repentance.— 
it happened, that while fhe was oc- 
cupied with the cares of. her new 
fituation, that her ear was faluted 
with a voice the molt f{educing and 
agreeable. It was the voice of 
Abenfar. This faithful lover would 
not confent to live without the fo- 
ciety of Phedima; and, having 
learned the route fhe had been car- 
ried engaged inthe enterprife of 
reftering her to himfelf and to he, 
country. He loaded Phedima 
with his carefles, ¢ Ah,! faid her 
how much have I fuffered ! But I 
fhall recover to you your liberty ; 
You fhall yet be free and fortunate. 
Weep not, my Phedima ! your ca- 
lamities are at an end.’ 

The unfortunate miftrefs of 
Abenfar told him of her new con- 
nections. * The conitancy, faid 
fhe, of your love, your looks and 
your figns call back to my bofom 
all my former conneétions. But 
Virtue requires that I do not give 
way tothem.’ Tnthis fad extrem- 
ity, Abenfar determined to deflroy 


himfelf, That his death, howev- 


‘aris. 
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er, might be ufeful to his country- 
men, who groaned under a cruel 
oppreffion, he fummoned them to 
His ardour and the opin~ 
ion of his valour, gave vigor to his 
companions. ‘The Europeans*un- 
prepared, and of inferior force, 
were almoft all put to the fword. 
Midft the general confufion,. the 
noble minded Phedima, difcovered 
the utmott anxiety to fave the life 
of her bufband and matter. ‘She 
drefled herfelf in his garments ; 
and, being properly difguifed to re- 
prefent him, went out, ‘and prefen- 
ted herfelf before the rebels. 

Abenfar, fancying that fhe was 
Darnley, prepared for revenge ; 
and the father of Phedima urged 
him on, and added to his. refent- 
ment. But, the moment, while he 
meant to itrike, Phedima, throw- 
ing afide her difguife, flies into his 
arms. Poflefied of the confidence 
of the rebels, fhe. was ableto dif- 
pofe them to be more humane. — 
The chief article for a ceffation of 
holtilities was the grant of intire 
liberty tothe Africans. 

In the facred duties of marriage, 
Phedima found fo much employ- 
ment, that fhe thought le{s and leis 
of Abenfar.*” But the death of 
Darniey allowed her foon an op- 
portunity of ‘returning, without 
lame, to her earlieitt love. The 
refpeS, however, which fhe owed 
to her firft hufband, did not permit 


her, for fome time, to celebrate her 


fecond nuptials. At length, ina 
connection with her beloved Aben- 
far, fhe began to experience the 
{weets of happinels, and continued 
to enjoy all that bewitching fatis- 
faGtion of which two minds, formed 
to unite, are fulceptible. 
Charaer 
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500 Charaéier of Dr. 


Smotcett’s Neve/s. 


Some Account of the LIFE and WRITINGS of the late 
Do&or SMOLLETT. 


T is generally faid, that the 

Lives of Literary Men tan be 
little more than an enumeration and 
account of their works. There 
have been few men of real genius, 
who have written more voluminoufly 
than Dr. Smollett; yet the forego- 
ing obfervation will, by no means, 
apply to him. On the contrary, 
he has himfelf wrought up the in- 
cidents of his own life, at leaft the 
earlielt part of it, in one of the mok 
entertaining Novels that ever ap- 
peared in any language. Every 
body knows I muit mean Roperrc 
Rawnpvom ; a book which ftill con- 
tinues to have a moft extenfive fale, 
and firft eftablihed the Doéor’s 
reputation. All the firft volume, 
and the beginning of the fecond, 
appears to confifl of real incident 
and chara&ter, tho’ certainly a good 
deal heightened and difguifed. The 
Judge, his grandfather ; Crab and 
Potion, the two apothecaries ; and 
*Squire Gaawkey, were characters 
well known in that part of the 
kingdom where the fcene was laid. 
Captain Oakhum and Whiffe, Dr’s.* 
Mack/hane and Morgan, were alfo 
faid to be real perfonages ; but 
their names we have either never 
learned, or have now forgotten. A 
Bookbinder and Barber long eag- 
erly contended for being thadowed 
under the name of Strap. The 
Door feems to have enjoyed a 
peculiar felicity in defcribing Sea 
Charaters, particularly the Officers 
and Sailors of the Navy. His 
Trunnion, Hatcheway, and Pipes, 
are highly finifhed originals: but 
what exceeds them all, and perhaps, 
equals any character that has yet 
been painted by the happieft gen- 


ius of ancient or modern times, fs 
his Lientenant Bowling. This is 
indeed Nature itfelf ; original, a7. 
igue,and fui generis. As well asthe 
ladder of promotion, his very name 
has long become proverbial for an 
honeft, blunt feaman, unacquainted 
with manners, and the ways of the 
world. | 
It is pretty furprifing that, not- 
withflanding Dr. Smollett was fo 
very fuccefsful in hitting off original 
charaéters in narration, he could 
never fucceed in the Drama. Very 
early in life he wrote a Tragedy, 
entitled, The Repicidc, founded on 
the flory of the affaffination of James 
I. of Scotland ; which with all his 
intereft and addrefs he never could 
get reprefented on the Stage. He 
afterwards publifhed it by fubfcrip- 
tion ; with what fuccefs we cannot 
now recolle& ; but we are much 
miftaken if he has not alluded to 
fome of his own Theatric occurren- 
ces, in the ftory of MMelopoyne, in 
Roderic Random. 
By the publication of that work 
the Doétor had acquired fo great a 
reputation, that henceforth a cer- 
tain degree of fuccefs was infured 
to every thing known or fulpe&ed 
to proceed from his hand. In the 
courfe of fa few years, The Advent- 
ures of Peregrine Pictle, appeared,a 
work of great ingenuity and con- 
trivance in the compolition, and in 
which an uncommon degree of eru- 
dition in the defcription of the en- 
tertainment given by the Repnblicaa 
Doétor, after the manner of the 
Ancients. Under this perfonage, 
the late Dr. Ahenfide, author of a 
famous Poem, entitled, -The Plea- 
fares of Imagination, is fuppofed to 


~ 











be typified ; and it would be diffi- 
cult to determine whether profound 
learning or genuine humeur pre- 
dominate mott in this Epifode.— 
Butler and Swoilett feem to be the 
paly two who have united things, 
feemingly fo difeordant, happily 
together; for Hudibras is one of 
the mofl learned works in any lan- 
guage ; and it requires no common 
fhare of reading, aflitted with a good 
memory, thoroughly to relifh and 
uaderitand it. Another Epifode of 
The Adventures of a Lady of Quality, 
jikewife inferted in this work, con- 
tributed greatly to its fuccefs, and 
isindeed admirably well executed. 
Yet, after giving all praife to the 
merit and invention difplayed in 
Peregrine Pickle, we cannot help 
thinking it is inferior, in what may 
be called xaivete?, a thing better 
conceived than exprefied, to Roderic 
Random. 

Thefe were not the only original 
compolitions of this ftamp, with 
which the Doctor has favoured the 
public. Ferdinand Count Fathom 
and Sir Lancelot Greaves are {till in 
the lift of what may be called read- 
ing Novels, and have gone through 
feveral editions ; but there is no 
injuftice in placing them in a rank 
far below the former. No doubt 
invention, character, compofition, 
and contrivance, are to be found ia 
both ; but then fitwations are def- 
‘eribed which are hardly poffible, 
and characters are painted, which, 
if not altogether unexampled, are 
at Jealt incompatible with modern 
manners ; and which ought net to 
be, as the {cenes are laid in modern 
times. 

The laft work which we believe 
the Door publithed, was of much 
the fame fpecies, but caft into a 
different form—The Expedition of 
Hamphrey Clinker. Vt confilts of a 
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feries.of letters, written by different 
perfons to their ref{pective corref- 
poodents. He has here carefally 
avoided the faults which may be 
july charged to his two former 
productions. 
vagant characters, noc unaatural 
fituations. On the contrary, an 
admirable knowledge of life and 
manners ia difplayed; and moft 


ufeful icffons are given applicable to 


interclling, but to very common 
{ituations. 

We know not that ever the re- 
mark has been made, but there is 
certainly a very obvious fimilitude 
between the chzracters of the three 
heroes af the Doctor’s chief produc- 
tions. Roderze Random, Peregrine 
Pickle, and Matthew Bramile, ave 
all brothers of the fame family. 
The fame fatirical, cynical difpofi- 
tion, the fame generolity asd bene~ 
volence, are the diftinguifhing and 
charattecriftical features of all three. 
But. they are far from being fervile 
copies or imitations of each other. 
They differ as much as the Jax, 
Diomed, and Achilles of Homer. 
This was undoubtedly a great ef- 
fort of genius; and the Dodtor 
feems to have defcribed his own 
character at the different ftages and 
fituations of his life. 

He was bred to Phyfic, and in 
the early part of his life ferved as 
Surgeon’s Mate inthe Navy. It 
appears from Roderic Randum, that 
he was at the fiege of Carthagena ; 
of which expedition he gives 4 
faithful, tho’ no very plealiog ac- 
count. Soon efter his return he 
mutt have taken his degree of Dott. 
of Phyfic, tho’ we have not been 
able to learn at what time, and at 
what place. It is faid, that, be- 
fore he took 2 houfe at Chelfea, he 
attempted to fettle as practitioner 
of phyfic at Bath ; and, with that 

view 
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view, wrote a Treatife on the 
Waters, but was unfuccefsful ; 
chiefly becaufe he could not render 
himfelf agreeable to the Women, 
whofe favour is certainly of great 
confequence to all candidates for 
eminence, whether ia Medicine, or 
Divinity. This, however, was a 
little extraordinary ; for thofe who 
emember Dr. Smollett at that 
time, cannot but acknowledge that 
he was as graceful and handfome a 
man as any of the age he lived in ; 
befides, there was a certain dignity 
in his air and manner which could 
not but infpire refpect wherever he 
appeared. Perhaps he was too 
foon difcouraged; inall probability, 
had he perfevered, a man of his 
great learniag, profound fagacity, 
and intenfe application, befides 
being endued with every other ex- 
ternal as well as internal accomp- 
lifhment,mu& have at laft fucceeded, 
and, had he attained to common 
old age, been at the head of his 
profeflion. 
Abandoning Phyfic altogether as 
a profeffion, he fixed his refidence 
at Chelfea, and turned his thoughts 
entirely to writing. Yet, as an 
author, he was not near fo fuccefs- 
ful as his happy genius and acknow- 
ledged merit certainly deferved. He 
never acquired a patrcn among the 
Great, who by his favour or bene- 
ficence relieved him from the neceff- 
ity of writing fora fubfiftence. The 
truth is, Dr. Smollett poffeffed a 
Joftinefs and elevation of fentimeat 
and charadter, which appears to 
have difgualified him from currying 
favour among thofe who were able 
to confer favours. It would be 
wrong to call this difpofitioa of his, 
pride or haughtinefs: for to his 
equals and inferiors he was ever 
olite, frtendiy, and eenerous. 
Bookfellers may therefore be faid 
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to have been his only patrons ; and 
from them he had conftant employ. 
ment in tranflating, compiling, and 
reviewing. He tranflated Gil Bias 
and Don Quixote both fo happily, 
that allthe former tranflations of 
thefe excellent produCtions of venius 
are in a fair way of being fuperceded 
by his. His name likewife appears 
to a tranflation of Voltaire’s Profe 
Works, but little of it was done by 
his owo hand; he only revifed it, 
and added a few Notes. He was 
concerned jin a great variety of 
compilations. His Hif/fory of Eng- 
land was the principal work of that 
kind. It has, in itfelf, rezl intrinfic 
merit ; but confidering the time 
and circumftances in which it was 
written, it is indeed a prodigy of 
genius, and a great effort of appli- 
cation. It had a most extentive 
fale, and the Door is faid to have 
received 20001. fur writing it, and 
the continuation. He was employ- 
ed, during the lait years of his life, 
in abridging the Modern Univerfal 
Hifiory, great part of which he hae 
originally written himfelf, particu- 
lasly the Hiflories of France, Italy, 
and Germany. He lived nearly to 
complete this Work. 

In the year 1755 he fet on the 
Critical Review, and continued the 
principal manager of it, till he 
went abroad for the firft time in the 
year 1763. ‘To {peak impartially, 
he was, perhaps, too acrimonious 
in the conduét of that Work, and at 
the fame time too fore, and dif- 
played too much fenfibility whea 
any of the unfortunate authors 
whofe Works he had, it may be, 
juflly cenfured, attempted to retal- 
late. He had made fome very fe- 
vere ftrictures on a pamphlet pud- 
lithed by Admiral Knowles, a 
well as on the charaéter of that 

gent .emady 
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gentleman, who commenced a 
profecution againft the Printer, 
declaring he only wanted to know 
the Author, that if a gentleman, 
he might obtain the fatisfa€tion of 
a gentleman from him. In this 
affair the Doétor behaved with 
great {pirit. Jult as fentence was 
going to be pronounced againft 
the Printer, he came into Court, 
avowed himfelf the Author, and 
declared himfelf ready to give the 
Admiral any fatisfaQ@iion he chofe. 
The Admiral forgot his declara- 
ation, and began a frefly ation 
againft the Doctor, who was found 
guilty, fined rool. and conéemned 
to three months imprifonment in 
the King’s-bench. There he is 
faid to have written The Adventures 
of Sir Lancelot Greaves ; in which 
he defcribed fome remarkable cha- 
raGters, then his fellow-prifon- 
ers. 

When Lord Bute was called to 
the chief adminiitration of affairs, 
he was prevailed upon by him to 
writein defence of his meafures ; 
which he didin a Weekly Paper, 
called The Briton. This gave “Wi 
to the famous North Briton ; 
wherein, according to the opinion 
of the Pablic, he was rather bef- 
fled. The truth is, the Do@or did 
not feem to poffefs the talents ne- 
eeflary for political altercation, — 
He wanted temper and coolnefs. 
Befides, his perro is fuppofed to 
haved eniell the neecflary informa- 
tion, and to bave negle@ed fulfil- 
ling his engagements with him.-— 
The Dd sor Hae not forgotten him 
in his fubfequent performances. = 
Fe is deferibed under the charac. 
ter of 2uk-Strot, in The Adven- 
tures of am Alom. 

His cont ution ‘be’ ner at Jatt 
greatly impaired by a ‘fedentary 
life, and afiduous applicati on to 





Character of Dr. smolleti’s Novels. 503 


fludy, he went abread for his 
health in the year 1763. He 
wrote an acconnt of his travels in 
a feries of Letters to friends, 
which were afterwards publihhed 
in Two Volumes, OGavo. During 
all that time he appears to have 
laboured under a confant fr of 
chagrin. But the flate of his 

ind will be beft learnt from him- 

elf. Thus he writes in his firft 

Letter: *¢ In gratifying your cus 
riofity I fhall find fome amufement 
to béguile the tedious hours ;— 
which, without fome fuch em- 
ployment, would be rendered in- 
fupportable by diftemper and dif- 
quiet. You knew and pitied my 
fituation, traduced by malice, per- 
fecuted by faction, abandoned by 
falfe patrons, and overwhelmed by 
the fenfe of a domeftic calamity, 
which it was not in the power of 
fortune to repair.” By this do- 
meftic calamity he means the lofs 
of his only child, a daughter, 
whom he loved with the tenderett 
affection. The Dettor lived to res 
turn to his native country: but 
his health continuing to decline, 
and mecting with frefh mortifica- 
tions and didappointments, he went 
back to Italy, where he died on 
O@ober 21, 1771, having beer 
born in the year 1720. 

It would be needlefs to expa- 
tiateon the charaGter of a man fo 
well known as Dr. Smollet, who 
has befides given fo many flrictures 
of his own charaéter and manner of 
living in his writings, particularly 


in Hatmphrey Clinker ; where he 


AIppears under the appellation of 


Mr. Serie, and has an totervicw 
with Mr. Bramble ; and his man- 
ner of living is deferibed ia another 
létter, where Yo: ung Melford is tup- 
pofed to dine with him ar his houle 
in Chelfeas No doubt he madea 
great 
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great deal of money by his ‘con- 
nexions with Boekfellors; and 
had he been a rigid economift, or 
endued with the gift of retention 
(an expreflion of his own,}) he 
might have lived and died very in- 
dependent. However, to do juf- 
tice to his memory, his difficulties, 
whatever they were, proceeded not 


from extravagancé or want of ecore 
omy- Hewas hofpitable, but not 
oltentatioufly fo H and his table 
was plentiful, but not extravagant: 
No doubt he had his failings 5 bui 
ftill it would be difficult to name 2 
man who was fo refpectable for the 
qualities of his head, or amiable fot 
the virtues of his heart. 


—~—__—emes 
INGENIOUS DILEMMA. 


RICH young man named 
A Evalthus, defired to lzarn of 
the philofopher Protagoras, his me- 
thod of puzzling caules ; and pay- 
ing him half the fum agreed upon 
at firtt; promifed him the other 
half when he fhould have gained 
his firft caufe. When the time of 
ftudy was palt, Evalthus, called 
away by fome other employment, 
forbore pleading in the courts: 
and Protagoras, weary of waiting, 
fued him for the money,—urging 
this (as he hoped) unanfwerable 
argument: ‘* Either 1 gain my 
caufe, aud you Evalthus will be 





condemned to pay; or you, haying 
gained it, will be obliged to pay, 
according to the original terms of 
Our agreement.” 

But the young man, havin 
learned. to wrangle as well ds his 
matter, foon retorted ypon him the 
following delimma: ¢* Either the 
Judges difcharge me, and of courle 
the debt ts made void; or they 
condemn me, by which event [ 
equally fgve my money, for, 
being condemned to lofe, I have 
clearly not gained my fir caule.” 

It is aid that the matter remained 
ever undecided. 


So eee Cg er 


RETORT 
A FIELD preacher, from the 


itrength of his lungs, and 
ength of his extemporary harran- 
gues, being for fome months at- 
tended by a more numerons con- 
gregation than the parfon of the 
parifh, began to think himfelf the 
more orthodos man. Fraught with 
this idea, he one Sunday evening 
went to the vellry room, waited 
until the fervice wae concluded, and 
then very rudely attacked the cler- 
gyman, telling him he came to 
convince, to confornd, and to 
convert him by the word. This 
was followed by the recital of a 
thoufand tcxts of feripture, fo 
combined as to prove whatever he 
witled 5 and concluded by this 


COURTEOUS. 


is all from the bible, and by the 
bible I defires to abide. Anfwer 
me by the fame book.’”? The Cler- 
gyman, being a man of humour, 
after hearing him with much pati- 
ence, very cooly afked this labourer 
in the vineyard, if he recollected a 
text in the book of Kings, where it 
is written, ** Then Achitophel fet 
his houfe in order, and went and 
hanged himfeli.’’— Certainly 
replied the man, 1 know it tv be 
{cripture. «¢ Good, added the 
divine, examine the gofpel of Sts 
Luke, and you will find it writtea 
—*‘* Go thou and do likewife.”— 
This I earneftiy reccommend ; and 


fo farewell.” 
: CABINET 
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4 
3 The following tranflation we have been permitted to copy from 
f a manufcript of FM. Sewall, Efq. of Port/mouth N. H. 


a gentleman avell known in the literary world. We are 
informed that he has nearly completed a tranflation of Fin» 
gal; and that the world will probably be favoured with its 
publication. We fpall, however, by extracts, frequently 
give our readers a /mall foretafte of the pleafure which they 
may hereafter expec? to receive from the work entire. 


FINGA L—Boox I. 








i O whom the Hero—Cathbat met his fate 
Irom fierce Duchomar. Ill the tale relate. 
To Tura’s gloomy Cave Duchomar drove, 
Where Morna fat, and mourn’d her abfent love. 
The beauteous Cathbat was her early care, 
She fear’d his fate ! fhe dropp’d the tender tear ! 
Her anxious bofom heav’d with many a figh 
When to the drear abode the Chief drew nigh. 
With kind concern her forrow he furvey’d 
And in foft accents thus addrefs'd the Maid, 

Hail lovely Morna! faireft of thy Sex ! 
O fay what cares that tender bofom vex. 
Why in the lonely Cave fitts’t thou fGrlora 
From focial joys, from friends and kindred torn ?. 
No more thy prefence cheers each drooping Swain, 
Thofe fmiling Eyes no longer light the plain ! 
Around thee noifome damps their venom thed, 
And howling tempefts whiltle o’er thy head. 
Each murmuring ftream to thy foft woe replies, 
And howling caverns echo back thy fighs ! 
The foreft groans, amidf fierce whirlwinds fly, 
And dark the clouds that fhade the gloomy fky. 
Butethou art fairer than the curling faow 





That 






































original Poetry. 


That fhines unfpotted on the mountain’s brow, 
Thy panting Breatt, juxuriant rife, and feem, 
Like two fmooth marbles, feen from Branno’s ftream 3 
Thy Arms, like pillars, thine fupporting fair 
The lofty Palace of great Comhal’s Keir ! | 
From whence ? thou gloomy Man! (the maid replies} 
Dark is thy Brow, and terrible thine Eyes. 
Does Swaran’s fleet on the high waves appear? 
What of the Foe, Duchomar ! quick declare ! 
From Malmor’s heath (reply’d the Chief) I come, 
Three ttately hinds lie by thefe hands o’ercome, f 
And three from my fierce dogs have met their doom. 
I’ve flain one Deer for thee, O lovely Maid ! 
Swift were his fect, and higli his braichy head ! 
To whom the Nymph. Thy prefents plead in vain 5 
Nor fhalt thou gloomy Man ! one fmile obtain ! 
Dark is thy fou!, with rage and luit pofleft. 
And favage fury fteels that flinty Breatt ! 
But thou, dear Cathbat ! Torman’s mighty heir, 2 
Thee, thee I love ! and thou alone fhalt fhare 

Ty laft affe€tion, as my early Care ! S 
But tell me, Warrior, I conjure thee tell 
When faws’t thou Cathbat, beauteous on the hill ? 
For here alone the abfent youth I mourn, 
And penfive, wav’ring, wait kis dear return ! 
And long fhail Morna wait ! the purple tide 
Yet ftains my reeking Blade ! Duchomar cry’d. 
At Branno’s flream all- furious we engag’d, 
And long with like fuccefs the battle rag’d ; 
At length fuperior valour won the firife, 
And the ftern foe refigu’d his rage and life ! 
Yet for thy fake the warrior’s tomb Ill raife, 
And diftant ages hall refound his praife ! 
But O, forget hts fate ! my flame approve. 
And to the vitor Chief transfer thy love ! 
Give all thy heart to Duchomar! his Arm 
4s train’d to War and ftronger than a ftorm ! 

And art thou fallen on thy echoing heath ? 

Does Torman’s offspring feel the dart of death ? 
Lamented Youth ! and does my Warrior bleed ? 
O fatal tidings ! and O wretched Maid ! 
Ah ' what avail thy charms by all confeft ; 
Thoie blooming features, and that fnowy Breatt : 
Thy gen’rous manly foul by all below’d ; 
Thy dauntlefs fpirit oft in battle prov’d ; 
Suil foremoft in the chace thou didft appear, 
Our joy in peace, our great defence in war ! 
Thy bleeding Country oft thy aid implor’d, 
And Ocean’s ftrangers trembled at thy fivord ; 


Crue? 
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Cruel Duchomar ! thou art dark indeed, 

For at each wound does my torn bofom bleed ! 

But yield thy Weapon thus in Gore embru’d, 

‘Twill foothe my Griefs. [love ev’n Cathbat’s blood. 
Won by her Tears he gave to her requeft 

The fatal fword. She pierc’d his manly Breaf. 

Like fome proud Bank by mountain-{ireams o’erturn’d 
The warrior fell, and thus in anguifh mourn’d 
Daughter of Cormac-Cairbar ! thau haft flain 
Thy Cathbat’s foe, and all my hopes are vain ! 
Cold is the Steel ! it chills the vital tide ! } 





Thy wrath is fated, gratify’d thy pride ! 
Nor unreveng’d has thy lov’d Cathbat dy’d ! 

Give me to Morna, tender, flighted Fair, 

Duchomar was her dream, her only Care ! 
Jutt to my mem’ry, fhe my Tomb will raife, 
And Hunters as they pafs fhall leara my praife, 
But draw the {word ! affuage the racking pain 
That tears my Breaft and freezes ev’ry vein ! 

She drew the weapon from the gaping wound, 
He picre’d her inowy fide and {pread her locks around. 
Life’s fanguine current buriting from each vein, 
Stain’d her whole Arm and crimfon’d all the plaia ! 
Rolling in death the lovely Virgin lies, 

And Tura’s caverns echo’d to her cries! 

Peace (faid Cuchullin) to the heroes’ fhades, 
Their Souls were mighty !. matchlefs were their deeds ! 
Let them, high-borne on clouds furround my Car, 
Shew their grim features and infpire the War ; 
Then fhall my Soul be ftrong, by fury driv’n, 

My Arm like the dread thund’ring peal of Heav’n. 
But thou O Morna! in mild peace array’d, 

Chear my fad fpirit thro’ the midnight thade : 
When flaughter’d heroes, friends and kindred join’d, 
Rife, in dire profpe&t to my tortur’d mind ! 

O! then all-pitying ! from thy clouds repair, 
From my rack’d bofom force each glomy care 5 
On a bright moon-beam near my window reft, 

With balmy comforts foothe my penfive brealt, 

Bid the dire den of war and flaughter ceafe, 

And foften ev’ry rugged thought to peace ! 

But thisin time. Now let Contention ftorm, 

And War’s wild fury all the field deform ! 

Arm ! all my heroes! rufh to Erin’s field! 

Let valour be your helm, your own right hand the fhield ; 
Attend my Chariot! glory in my courfe, 

Pour on the Foe with unretiited force ! 

Follow my bounding Steeds ! wake all your might, 
Think ’tis Cuchu!lin leads you on to fight ! 
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So fhall my foul be ftrong, nor terror feel, 

When the War darkens round my beaming fice}. 

As rufhes from dark Cromla’s fhady Grove, 

A ftream of foam while thunder roars above ; 

And half the tow’ry hill is wrapp’d in night ; 

So fierce, fo vaft, fo terrible to fight ! 

Rufh’d Erin’s Son’s. But far before the ref, 

Their daantlefs Leader furious onward preft. 
Sothe huge Whale, ftern Tyrant of the Sea, 

Plows thro’ the briny furge his defp’rate way ; 

Where’er he moves the waves impetuous croud, 

‘The boiling Ocean foams and roars aloud ! 

Swift to their beds the finny race repair, 

A\nd all the wat’ry Region quakes with fear ! 
The fons of Locklin heard the gath’ring noile, 

Loud as the torrents roar, or thunder’s voice. 

Swaran, impatient, ftruck his boffy fhield 

And fummon’d all his heroes to the field, 

Firft Arno’s fon appear’d. To whom the Chief. 

What deaf’ning murmur rolls along the heath ? 

Like evening Swarms ? do Erin’s fons defcend, 

Or driving winds the diflant forefls rend ! 

Such prelude Gormal fends ere ftorms arife, 

find mount my whit’ning billows to the fkies ! 

Afcend the hill, and view the face of war, 

He went, and trembling, fwift return’d. Pale fear 

Seiz’d all his frame. ‘The blood his Chiefs forfook, 

Wild roli’d his eyes ! his heart with horror fhook, 

And broken accents falter’d as he fpoke ! 

Rife! chief of dark-brown fhields ! rife, Ocean’s fon, 

I fee the mountain ftream of war roll on ! 

I fee, wide-{tretch’d, and dark’ning all the coaft, 

The firm, deep moving ftrength of Erin’s holt. 

The Car of Battles thunders o’er the plains, 

Cuchullin’s flaming Car! 4e holds the reins ; 

With, rage divine the furious Steeds impels 

And cloath’d in terror guides the rapid wheels ! 

As bends before a rock the yielding wave, 

Or curling mifts that Starno’s fummits lave, 

So bends the flately car as o’er the heath, 

It drives impetuous and denounces death ! 

Its fides, embofs’d with ftone, thed beamy light. 

Sparkling like Ocean round the boat of night. 

Yew isits beam, the feat of f{mootheit bone, 

Its floor the footftool of war’s mighty Son ! 

Unnumber’d {pears gleam dreadful round the Cary 

And add new horrors to th’ impending War ! 
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THE HOPES OF LIFE. 
A SGNNET, | 
By the Rev. Joun Swere. 


a beam of morn befpangles o’er the glade, 
And tips yon pine-clad mount with golden dies ; 
The'gloom that brooded o’er the low vale flies, 

And filence haftens from the fun~pierc’d fhade. 

For hark ! the fylvan minftrels carol loud, 
Waking the echo ’mid her vaulted bower, 
Ah ! blithe and joyous is the lightfome hour,— 

When morn’s bright radiance no black ftorms enfhiroud, 
But where’s yon profpect’s pride, where all its boatt ; 

When low’ring temper’s darken o’er the fcene ? 
Lo! in the howling blafts each charm is loft, 

And dim the vale which late fo gay was feen. 
Ah ! what are life’s beft hopes, but fuch as thefe ? 
Its cloud, misrortuNeE 3 and its florm, DISEASE. 

ow o- + ae NE S TOO 


5 O'N N°E TF. 


Written in the Country. 


EAR are the beauties of my vale, 
And pure the pleafures it beflows ; 

1 breathe the fweetly fcented gale ; 

And peaceful every moment flows. 
Why thould I quit the lovely feene, 

So pleas’d ’mid folitude to ftray ? 
Boalt other meads a fairer green ? 

Shed other funs a milder ray ? 
Yet here, tho’ fmit with nature’s charme, 

And all that foothes the penfive mind ; 
Though friendfhip’s flame my bofom warms ; 

Some gentler blifs I long to find : 
Sueh pleafures but imperfe@ prove— 

My heart, too vacant, fighs for Love. 


a EG TS Ph Ta ae ~ 


The following Lines were writien by an unfertundte Widow, 
and pinned to the breaft of a Child, who was received into the 
Foundling Hofpital.» . 

O, gentle babe, thy future life be fpent 
In virtuous purity and calm content ! 

Life’sfunthine blefs thee ; and no anxious care 

Sit on thy brow, and draw the falling tear ! 

Thy Country’s grateful fervant mayft thou prove, 

find all thy life be happinefs and love ! 
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IMITATION or some ITALIAN LINES: 


By Mrs. Pitozz. 


On FEMALE FASCINATION. 


N that roguifh face one fees 


All her fex’s wircheries ; 


Playful fweetnefs, cold difdain, 
Every thing to turn one’s brain. 


Sparkling from expreflive eyes, 
Heaving in affected fighs, 
Sure deftruction ftill we find, 


Still we lofe our peace of mind, 


Touch’d by her half trembling hand, 
Can the coldeft heart withftand ? 
While we dread the ftarting tear, 
And the tender accents hear. 


Numberlefs are fure the ways 
That fhe fafcinates our gaze ; 
Magic arts her power improve, 
Witcheries that wait on love. 





N OW! 


IN a converfation when it was propofed to wriis 
an Impromptu. upon NOW, this pretty quatrain 
cvas produced by Detta Crusca, who bad been af- 
€rting,. that all paft actions were nibilities, and 
the immediate moment was the whole of human 
exiftence. : 


« 
One endlefs NOW ftands o’er the eventful ftream 
Of ali that may be with Coloffal firide ; 
And fees beneath life’s proudef pageant’s gleam, 
And fees beneath the wrecks of empire glide.” 
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A partial friend in company replied 
‘s Tis your’s the pre/ent moment to redeem, 
And powerful {natch from time’s too rapid flream, 
While, felf-impelled, the reft redundant roll, 
Slumbering to ftagnate in oblivion’s pool.” 





THE VIOLET. 


Mrs. Prozz1, in ber Synonymy, illuftrating the 
words, ** Lowly, modeft, meek, bafhful, humble,”—. 
gives us the following Anecdote : | 


‘ THAT the words are not ftri€ily fynonymous, may, 
I think, be proved, by bringing them all clofe together, with- 
out imputation of taurology in a tranflation of Defmaret’s pretty 
Epigram upon the Poflet: when the French wits joined to 
make a garland for Mademoifelle de Rambouillet, choofing 
each a flower, and making verfes upen it. The collection of 
peoms, when finifhed, was known by the name of  Guirlande 
de Julie,’ and fome lines upon the Crown Imperial won the 
prize ; which was, however, well difputed by this neatly curned 
and elegant quatrain. 


Modefte en ma couleur, modefte en mon fejour, 
Franche de ambition, je me couche fous l’herbe ; 
Mais fi fur votre front je peux briller ua jour, 

La plus humble des fleurs fera la plus fuperbe. 


TRANSLATED. 


Though modeff my colours, and /ow/y my lot, 
For notice too ba/bful, too meek for ambition ; 


Should you deign me a .place in this true lover’s knot; 
The humble? of herbs would feel pride of condition. 





There is a pretty quibblig EPIGRAM upon a Man, whofe nawe 
aas BADDELAY, and whe owed the writer MONEY» 


j 
ELAY is bad, and I may fay, 
There’s nought but dad in Bapvz.ay. 
Tue 
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Tur TOWN ADVOCATE 


By W. Hamitron Rerp. 


8 ING no more’ ye Sylvan mufes, 
Error prompts your blandifh’d ftcains, 

Why confine unfulled virtue, 

*"Mongit inactive nymphs and {wains. 


Tho* our cuftom-gilded vices, 
Scarcely by their names they know, 

Ign’rance turns their (cale of merit, 
Thy’re bat negatively fo. 


If but few diforder’d paffions, 
Lightly fim the ruftic’s breaft, 

Lefs cxamplars urge to adction, 
Goads {upreme by ali confefs’d, 


There the endlefs train of fafhion, 
Ne’er inclines the dazzled eye, 
Nor doth trapping-deck ambition, 

Syfiphean toils fupply. 


Who by competence furrounded, 
And by wholefome viands fed, 

Sighs for luxury’s profufion, 

O’er the groaning tables {pread ? 


If Rofetta chafle as Dian, 

Lives the hamlets, pride entail’d ; 
Florimond adept in wooing, 

Ne’er her beating breaft affail’d. 


Sure, where virtue braves the trial, 
Genuine triumphs muft await, 

This alone—-tis pait denial, 
Marks the good, the brave, the great. 
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MONTHLY CHRONOLOGER, 
FOREIGN ARTICLES 





CAMPAIGN w ITALY. 
(Continued from our lafi.) 





June 10. 
HE inhabitants of the impe- 
rial Fiefs break their allegi- 
gance to the French Republic, af- 
faflinate feveral detachments, and 
keep the troops in Aquata in a ftate 
of fiege. 
}— — —— — J 
June 15. 
The fame thing happened in the 
neighbourhocd of Tortona. Bu 
onaparte arrefted 15 of the chiefs, 
tried them by a military commif- 
fion, and fhot them. . 


Jury 6. 
Gen. Buonaparte writes ** We 
have taken from the enemy, fince 


the commencement of the campaign 


'—60 pieces of field artillery, and 


61g pieces of befieging cannon.” 
Jury 7. 

Meffena ordered Gen. Joubert to 
attack the enemy by Borchetta di 
Compion. ‘The chief of battalion, 
Merchand, turned the enemy’s 
right, killed 1¢0, took 200 prifon- 
ers, 400 tents,and all their baggage. 
Recco turned their left, killed goo, 
and made 7o prifoners. The garrifon 
of Mantua made a /ortie, but re- 
turned faiter than they came out, 
leaving 50 dead behind. 





OLD BAILEY. 

Murder. Mary Nett was tried 
for the wilful murder o- the count 
de Gripiere Moncrve Layal, on the 
2oth of May, by mal sioufly ftab- 
ding him inthe fide with a knife, of 
which wound he died. 

It appeared in evidence, that the 
prifoner had the care of 2 houfe, 
which was let out in lodings, in 
Monmouth Court, Wnittombitreet, 
the front room on the firlt floor was 
occupied by the Count. The 
lodger in the adjoining room not 
hearing the Covnt as ufual, had, 
for feveral mornings, enquired after 
him ; when the prifoner faid, the 
fuppofed he was gone into the 
eountry with a french man and 


G 


woman, who ufed to call on him, 
but had not been there fince his 
abfence, for fhe had noi feen him 5 
that the key was not in his door, 
and upon looking through the key 
hole, the obferved the room was jut 
as fhe had left it. To another 
witnefs, who had called on the 2d 
of June to fee the Count, fhe faid, 
that he had gone out very early that 
morning,and that fhe did not expe 
him home until it waslate. Some 
doubts, however, arifing from his 
abfence, a ladder was procured, 
perfetly with the concent of the 
prifoner, to look into the room of 
the deceafed ; and mpon the perfon’s 
coiling out there was a man upon 
the bed, fhe cried.out, that the 
weld 
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would not have remained the laft 
night if fhe had known there was a 
man dead in the houfe ; upon 
which fhe, in taét, alarmed the 
neighbourhood. A {mith was fent 
for, and the door forced open; the 
man was found lying on the bed 
with all his clothes on but his coat ; 
he was wrapped up in the bed 
cloaths, and the pillows covered 
over his head ; there was a great 
deal of blood in the room, a wound 
was obferved in the neck, and the 
body was nearly in a ftate of pu- 
trefaction. 

A woman, who lived ia an op- 
polite houfe, and who had obferv- 
ed the prifoner fhut one of the win- 
dows which prevented her fleeing 
into the prifoar’s room, on the day 
the murder was fuppofed to have 
been committed, went up with her 
at the time the door was opened, 
and obferving his right hand pock- 
et was turned out, faid, he has been 
robbed ; to which the prifoner in- 
itantly replied ** he did it hamfelf ;” 
upon this witnefs making a fimilar 
remark, that he muft have been 
murdered, fhe again faid, he did it 
himfelf; and upon her noticing a 
wafhhand bafon with fome water in 
it, tinged with. blood, as if fome 
perfon had sinfed their hands 
therein, the prifoner faid, * it is 
not flrange, not ftrange at all ;— 
what do you come here to raif¢ 
dufpicions for.” Another neighbor 
had heard a noife about two o’clock 
that cay, but eould not fay from 
whcace it came. The deceafed 
was {een coming towards home be- 
tween twelve and one o’clock, and 
asthe lodger in the next room,went 
home a3 early as jive, the fuppoti- 
tion was that the murder had been 
committed in that time, The fur- 


geon, who examined the body, fwure 
pofitively, there was no wound in 
the fide of the deceafed, but that 
raifed fkin, fuppofed to be fuch, 
was from the putrefaction ; nor 
would he undertake to fay what 
was the caufe of his death, altho’ 
a confiderable quantity of blood 
might have iflued from the wound 
in his neck. 

Befides this teftimony, which 
included all that relaged to the 
prifoner, it appeared that the de- 
ceafed’s portmanteau had been cut ; 
that there was a knife upon the 
table, which was by no means bloo- 
dy ; that in his left hand pocket 
he had a knife and a key, the latter 
ef which opened a drawer, wherein 
were.feveral pieces of French coin 
and three guineas ; that the deceal- 
ed had been poffefled of a very con- 
fiderable property ia France, and 
upon emigrating to this country, an 
agent in the city had allowed him 
twenty counds per month; but 
affairs taking {uch a turn there, that 
pittance had been flopped, and he 
was fo reduced, that a friend had 
forced upon him the loan of four 
guineas, he having no other clothes 
than thofe on his back. 

The prifoner denied the chargé 
generally, and called three perfons 
to her chara€ter, one of whom faid 
fhe was of fo humane a difpofition, 
that if a worm lay in her way fhe 
would turn afide rather than do it 
any injury. 

The Jury went out of Court 
about half an hour, and then re- 
turned a verdi@ of GUILTY ;— 
of which the Recorder pronounced 
fentence, that fhe be executed on 
Monday morning, and her body de- 
livered for difetion ; fhe is aged 
63. 
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REPUBLICAN COURTESY. 


THE ambafflador of Tunis to 
the Court of London. paffed thro 
Paris, and was treated with great 
civility as well jas pomp, by the 
minifter of the interior, On his 
vilit to the minifter, he was received 
in the gallery of the hotel of the 
interior and with his fuit feated on 
fophas in the midf of the minifter’s 
family Vafes and flower boxes 
were arranged around the room, all 
glowng with perfumes. The ban- 
quet confifted of therbets, fruits, 
ice-creams, &c. Many tables were 
fpread for the ladies who embellith- 
ed the company. At the clofe of 
the entertainment, the minifter 
prefented to the ambaffador a box, 
containing a collection of arms, 
manufactured at Verfailles, a car- 
bine, elegantly mounted piftols, 
holfters, &c. 


This manufa&tnre of arms at 
Verfailles, eftablifhed by the minifler 
when commiflioner of arms, exceeds 
any other fabrick of the kind in the 
world, The arms unite perfeGion 
and beauty with the richnefs of the 
Eaft, and the ambaflador declared 
he had never feen any thing more 
perfe& than the articles prefented 
him. 

The gates of the garden were 
epen, and bands of mufic entertained 
the company, who took a walk in 
the garden. One might read on 
the countenance of the ambaflador, 
whofe phyfiognomy is mild and 
indicative of genius, a moft lively 
impreffion ot pleafure and fenfibility. 
He then catered the minifter’s cab- 
inet, where were exhibited pictures, 
itatuary, vafes and othet monuments 
of the arts. 


- 


§15 


AMOROUS BOXING. 


«“ THE boxing match which 
lately happened between twoelderly 
maiden ladies of fafhion, in the vi- 
cinity of Merrion-{quare, having 
made fome noife in the circle of the 
Beau Monde, we are happy to lay 
the caufe and the confequences be- 
fore our readers. A certain fon of 
Mars paid his addrefs to both thofe 
ladies at the fame time—a practice 
but too common with gentlemen of 
the profeffion. “A coolnefs between 
the ladies enfued, which was ob- 
ferved by their friends with con- 
cern, as they had lived on terms of 
great intimacy fince their firft ac- 
quaintance,“which commenced, we 
hear, about 30 yeats ago. Unfor- 
tunately they met on Thurfday 
evening laft, at lady ’s, and 
while drinking tea, one of them 
farcaftically obferved, ** red coats 
are bewitching things.” The lady 
who was meant by this infinuation, 
retorted, *¢ It was a pity old ladies 
would trouble themfelves in affairs 
of love”? The word old, had an 
inftantaneous effect on the feelings 
of the other lady, who moft incau- 
tioufly clenched her fitt, aad firft 
calling her antagonift by a filthy 
name, which begins witha B. gave 
her a plumper juft in the right eye. 
The lady who received the blow, 
enraged beyond utterance, flew at 
the throat of her antagonift, who, 
literally fpeaking, gave her a warm 
reception ; for the tea urn was 
overturned, by which fhe was 
dreadfully fcalded, as well as feveral 
ladies who were prefent. A moft 
valuable fet of china was dathed to 
pieces, and a fcene of confufion en- 
fued, eafier tobe conceived thas 
defcribed. 
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‘©The company, for the mof 
part, being feverely fcalded, the 
combatants were left to themfelves 
for fome minutes, during which 
they reciprocally exchanged fome 
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good blows, without mercy er ree 
miflion, till the foctman appearing, 
difengaged them, and the company 
at the fame time interfering, a res 
conciliation took place.” 





INDICATORY of PEACE. 


The Englith government has re- 
fufed the ufual fubfidy to the Em. 
peror, for two reafons ; 1{t, money 
is fearce, and 2d, They fuppofe 
the Emperor will appropriate it to 
fecure a feparate Peace, which ev- 
ery thing announces is not far off. 
It is faid the Marquis de Gautp, 
has made fome propofitions at 
Bafle. The French and Auttrian 
Minifters vifit each other. ven 
England herjelf, is negociating a fep- 


arale peace. 


The Emprefs of Ruffia is offering 
an Alliance to the Turks. She 
confines herfelf to conquefls ia 
Perfia, laboring to furround the 
the Ottoman Power, which the will 
then be able to attack without 
danger. 


The Prince of Wurtemberg is 
faid. to have fent feveral agents to 
the French General Moreau, to ne- 
gociate an armiltice. 


INVASION of PORTUGAL. 


The Englith have a€tually taken 
pofleilion of Monto Chrifti, a Span- 
nifh town in Hifpaniola, of confid- 
erable importance, 


The acccounts from Lifton by 
the Independent, wear a very 
gloomy afpe& ; an univerfal con- 
fernation pervaded the court and 


— 


the people of all ranks, in confe- 
quence of the hoftile threats of the 
French and a certain notification 
from the court of Madrid upon the 
political connetions fubfitting be- 


tween the courts of Lifbon and St, 
James’s. 


It was wnderitood at Lifbon, 
that the Spanifh minifler had offi- 
cially fignified the intention of his 
Catholic Majefty to permit a French 
army of 70,000 men to march thro 
his dominions, into Portugal, un- 
lefs the latter court without delay, 
fhut all her ports againft and for- 
bid the future cutry of Britith vel- 
fels. 


A WAR BETWEEN E£NG- 
LAND AND SPAIN 





Grows more and more probable ; 
in faét, it almoft amounts to a cer- 
tainty. By our latef news from 
England, it appears, that the event 
was expected ; and already an 
Agent had been difpatched to the 
Spanifh Court on the fubject,— 
probably with an equivocal decla- 
ration from the Cabinet of Saint 
James’s, which is too haughty te 
make any real conceffions. Of 


whatever nature fuch declaration 
may be, we imagine it too late for 
any pacific murpofe after the failing 
of a Spann fleet in conjunction 
with the French, and for the exprefs 
News 
{gom 


purpofe of protecting it. 
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from Lifbon, under the New-York 

head, is allo a potent auxiliary in 

eltablifhing the fa&t of this rupture, 
———— 

The Prince of Wales came lately 
to Carleton-houfe, and a perfect 
reconciliation took place between 
him and the Princefs. They dined 
together with a felect party. ‘The 
new arrangement of the houfehold 
will take place immediately. Lady 
Jerfey refigns her fituation as milt- 
reis of the robes, and fhe will pay 
her reipects to their majeflies the 
firft court day after. ‘Their royal 
highneiles will go to the drawing- 
room fpeedily and there will 
be a feries of fetes given by the 
principal nob ility on the happy 
occalion. 

Orders have been fent to Brigh- 
telmitone for the fummer refidence 
of che Prince and Princeis of Wales, 
and their infant daughter. 





Capt. Thorndike, from Peterfs 
burgh, Ruffia, informs us, that in 
a violent thunder and lightning 
ftorm, which happened juit before 
he failed, 100 galiies were caught 
on fire aad confumed, 





- 


On Saturday, roth Sept. arrived 
hexe in 56 days from Bremen, capt. 


Swaine. While capt. Swaine was 
at Bremen, intelligence was received 
from Frankfort, that an exprefs had 
arrived from the Aaftrian army, 
with an acconnt that a fevere action 
had bee n fought an the r2th July, 
between the French and Auttrians, 
near Franck fort, in which the latter 
were defeated, with the lofs of 
12,000 killed and taken, with thelr 
baggage, artillery, &c. 

‘The French, previous to the en- 
gagement, difguifed a party of their 
troops in the drefs of the enemy, 
and made a feigned attack on their 
own army, which gave way, and 
retreated ; the Auftrians being de- 
ceived by this ftratagem, and ob- 
ferving the French to fall back, 
advanced with all their forces, and 
purfued the French, who retreated 
till they had got the enemy in aa 
advantageous pofition; when they 
fell on, and purfued them to the 
vicinity of Franckfort, gaining a 
complete victory. Captain Swaine 
left Bremen the rgth July, at which 
time it was thought probable, that 
the French were in pofleffion of 
Pranckfort. 

This is the information brought 
by capt. Swaine, who cofiverfed (at 
Bremen) with one of the Auttrian 
foldiers, who was in the engage- 


ment, and could fpeak very good 
Englifh. 


LIST of French and Spanifh Men of War, which fet fail 
from Cadiz, Auguft 5, 1796. 





French Veffels, commanded by Admiral RICHERY. 
Spanifo Veffels, commanded by DON gUAN LONGUARA. 
ree eOTF Ia BREE 





Le Jupiter, 74, 
Le Baras, 74, 
La Vitoric, 80, 





CORVETTES. 


Atrevia, 20, 
Helena, 22, 
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La Revolution, 74, 
La Cenfeur, 74, 
Le Berwick, 74, 
Le Dequefne, 74, 


——— 


FRIGATES. 


La Felicite, 40, 
L’Ambufcade, 44, 
La Fripone, 44. 
1ft Divifion, 
St. Trinidad, 136, 
Mexico, 112. 
St. Nicholas, 80, 
St. Telino, 74, 
Firme, 74, 
Oriante, 74, 
Attalantts, 74, 
Gloriofo, 74. 





Defcobierla, 20, 
Cio, 18. 
BRIGS. 
Tartara, 18. Attocha, 22, 
2d Divifion. 
Le Prince de Auftrias, 132, 
St. Carlos, 94, 
Bahama, 74, 
San Vincenta, So, 
Suberana, 74, 
Gilordo, 74, 
amlo, 74. 
FRIGATES. 
Diana, 36, 
Cicila, 46, 
Flora, 34, 
Thetis, 34, 
Ceres, 40, 
Helena. 30. 





nee PEL SE aa 
DOMESTIC ARTICLES. 
Some account of Fames Hull, whe the country carrying fones to meke 


was 10 years a prijoner in Algiers. 


om Hutz was bora in Smith- 
field, and was brought up in Peterf- 
burg, Virginia ; is about 30 years 
old, and left the faid place 12 years 
in an American fhip, commanded 
by captain O’Brian}; two days 
ago. After having been at South 
Key, Charlefton and Baltimore, he 
fhipped on board a brig,commanded 
by captain Coffin, bound to Tenne- 
riffle, and from thence to Dunkirk ; 
he there took paflage to St. Ubes, 
inan American fhip, eommanded 
by captain O’Brien; two days 
after they had left St. Ubes,on their 
paflage to America, they were cap- 
tured by an Algerine corfair, asd 
carried into Algiers, where the faid 
James Hull remained a flave tea 
years; duting which time he ex- 
perienced the moft cruel and inhu- 
man treatment, and was 4 years up 


lime ; watched very clofely by 
drivers, the moft barbarous men in 
the world, totally divefted of 
humanity and every tender feeling, 
his food black bread, olives and 
vinegar, in very fcanty portions. 

It is ufual when they fend a cor- 
fair to fea, to put on board her a 
chriflian flave ;—it was the good 
fortune of Hull, about 22 months 
ago, to be fhipped on board one of 
thofe veffels that failed to the coatt 
of Sicily. After being 40 days out, 
fhe was taken after an engagement 
of three days by a Neapolitan 
frigate, who carried her to Palermo. 
The Algerines were made flavess 
and Hull was releafed. Captain 
Scott, who happened to be there at 
that time, took Hull with him te 
London ; from whence, 2zbout tea 
days ago, he arrived at this port ia 
the fhip Lucy, capt. Dalton. 


We 
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We hear from New-Haven, that 
on Wedneflday, 14 Sept. while rid- 
ing on his horfe, Benja. Haywood 
dilcharged a piftol, the contents of 
which entered his head, and he 
foon expired. 


Such a dreadful tendency has 
the exceflive ule of White Paint, 
that a young lady of Philadelphia, 
died lately in confequence of its ef- 
fects. An European by birth, 
and unaccuftomed to the heat of 
the climate, fhe has been oblized, 
to preferve a confiltent appearance, 
to renew the fatal application fev- 
eral times during the day. She 
was feized with violent tremours, 
which were fucceeded by convull- 
ions, and the doctor was of opinion 
that painting was the immediate 
caufe of her death. 


Capt. Perry, of the General 
Wathington, {poke the fhip Federal 
George, on the 17th of Augutt, 
from Lifbon, bound to Bolea. the 
Captain of which informed, Tha 
War was declared by France againtt 


the Queen of Portugal. 


——--< 
r ’? wv . 
Remarkable Prefervatios ! 


On tke m orning of the at h Aug. 
# young man, from New. York, was 
defending one of the thafts of 
Schuyler’s copper mine, after hav- 
ing defcended two ladders, either 
through ignorance or inattention, 
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he fell 120 feet to the bottom of 
the pit! where he ftuck betweea 
two pieces of wood, difpofed in the 
form of a wedge. Although, 
with fome difficulty, he was with. 
drawn from theace, altonilhing td 
relate! he received, as far as yet 
appears, no material injury, except 
that his body was fomething bruif- 
ed, and a joint of one of his fingers 
diflocated !—He returned to the 
city in two or three days after this 
event 

An infeGtious diforder rages with 
the greateft violence amontt the cat- 
tle round New » York. Thofe tak- 
en witht it, almoft all die within two 
orthree days after they are feized. 
One Grazier has loft, within a 
{hort time, thirty head by this mal- 
ady. 





A new Univerfity has been Jate- 
ly eftablihhed in the tate of North 
Carolina. Ata general meeting 
of the Truftees, it was unanimouf- 
ly agreed, that Mr. Adams’ de- 
fence isa fuitable book to form 
apart of the courfe of ftudies of 
youth, on the fcience of govern: 
ment. 





Tue Seventeenti of Sertem- 
BER, 1796, will be ever remember- 
ed, asthe day of WasuHinGcTon’s 
declaring his inteation to cecline 
being a candidate for the prefiden- 
tial chair of the United States.— 
His Appresson the occafion will 
be handed down to potterity, as a 
rich legacy, andthe latelt gevera- 
tions will experience his ufcfulnefs 
and ** call him blefed.’”” 


MARRIAGES, 
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RHODE ISLAND. 
Newport. Capt. john Topham, 
to Mifs Nancy Etheredge, of this 
town. 
NEI MAMPSHIRE. 
Portfmouth Mr. Sam. Larkin, 
to Mifs Ann. J. Wentworth, 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


Bellerica. Mr. Luther French, 
to Milfs Sarah Bowers. 
Hallowell. Mr. John Page, to 


Mifs Hannah Wall. 
Barrington. Mr. Noel Matthew, 
to Mifs Sukey Martin, 


Marriages and Deaths. 
MARRIAGES. 


Salem. Mr. William Ofborn, te 
Mifs Nancy Lang. 

Medford. Mr. Samuel Miller, to 
Mifs Sally Morfe. 

inthistown. Mr. Towers, to 
Mifs Baxter. Mr. Jofhua Winter, 
Mifs Peggy Childs. Mr. Ephraim 
Bell, to Mifs Nabby Lincoln, Mr, 
Jofeph Coolidge, jun. to Mifs Eliza 
Sulfinch. Mr. Elifha Huat, to 
Mifs Lucy Calef. Mr. Ifaac Small, 
to Mifs Rebecca Downs. Mr, 
Samuel Myers, to Mifs Hays. Mr. 
M. M. Myers, to Mifs Sally Hayes. 





DEATHS. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Charlefion. Mrs. Pownal and 
Mr. Hipworth of the theatre. Mt. 
}. Earle. Mr. Cufhing. Mr, W. 
Rev. Thomas Reefe. 

PENNSYLYVANIA. 


Philadelphia. Chriftian Fabigers 
Efg. Mr. Farren, 


RHODE ISLAND. 
Newport. Henry Merchant, 
VERMONT. 


Littleton. Mrs. Martha Hall. 
Weft Haven. Thomas Rowley, 
Efq. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Davers. Mrs. Molly Wilkins. 
South Hadley. Mrs. Goodman. 
Sheffield, Mr. Johu Hubbard. 
Sutton. Mrs. Chap!io. 

We» efler. Mifs Chamberlain. 


Miles Heard, 


Newburyport. Mr. Timothy 
Toppan. Mr. Eben. Greenleaf. 
Mrs. Hannah Greenleaf, Mifs 
Elizabeth Keazar. Mr. John Stone. 
Mr. James Lord. Mr. Wiltiam 
Moody. Mr. Silas Noyes. 

Needham. Mrs. Hannah Elliot, 

Charleflown. Mrs. Prudence 
Smith. 

Chelfa. Mrs. Sarah Pratt. 

Cambridge. Capt. J. Freeman. 

In this town. Mrs. Mary Darg. 
Madam Apthorp. Mrs. Hannah 
Somes: Mr. Ezekiel Roffell. 
Capt. Thomas Adams. Mifs Mary 
Fleet. Mr. James Maud. Mr. 
Zaccheus Hall. Mr. Elifha Hunt. 
Mr. Thomas Seaver. Mrs. Mary 
J. White. Milfs Hannah Young. 
Mrs. Sufannah Geyer. Mrs. Sarah 
Wallis. Mr. John Larkin, jua- 
Mrs, Sarah Wallis. 














